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FOREWORD 


a singing of these songs has resulted in the sal- 
vation of many, and in the spiritual uplift of many 
more. 


So great has been the demand for these songs, I have 
decided, with the full permission and blessing of the 
owners and writers, to publish them in this form, that 
they who wish to have them in their own homes and 
sing them with their families around their own fires, 
thus bringing back the memory of the day when 
through the vehicle of words and music they saw Jesus 
with a new vision and felt their hearts strangely moved’ 


to a new consecration, may again renew their covenant. 


GIPSY (SAUERE 


PUBLISHERS’ NOTE 


We tender our hearty thanks to the several owners of 
copyrights who have allowed us to use their songs. In 
fairness to them and to ourselves we say that no copy- 
right in this book can be used without the permission of 
the respective owners. 

Gipsy SMITH 
E. Epwin YounG 


Copyright 1927. by Romany Publishing Co. 


No. 1. Wonderful Jesus! 


(The Gipsy Smith Campaign Song.) 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ERNEST O. SELLERS. 
Annie B. Russell. Ernest O. Sellers. 


1. There is 
2. There is nev 
3. There is nev 
4. There is 


day so drear - y, There is nev-er a 
cross so heavy - y, There is nev-er a 
a 
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er a care or bur - den, There is nev - er 
a guilt - y sin - ner, There is - nev - er 


y 
night so long,(solong,) But the soul that is trust-ing Je - sus Will 
weight of woe, (of woe,) But that Je- sus will help to car- ry Be- 
grief or loss, (or loss,) But that Je - sus in love will light-en When 
wan-dr’ing one, (not one,) But that God can in mer - cy par- don Thro’ 


some-where find a song. (a song.) 

cause He lov - eth so. (loves sot) Won-der-ful, won-der-ful Je - sus, 

car - ried to  thecross.(the cross.) 

Je - sus Christ, His Son.(His Son.) 
N\ 
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liv-’rance, of courage, of strength, In the heart He im-plant-eth a song.( a song.) 
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No. 2. Grace, Enough for Me. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY E.O. EXCELL, 
E. 0. B. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. EB. O. Excell, 
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1. In look-ing thro’ my tears one day, I saw Mount Cal- va -ry; 
2. While stand-ing there, my trem-bling heart, Oncefull of ag - o- ny, 
3. When I be-held my ev-’ry sin Nailed to the cru- el tree, 
4, When I am safe with-in the veil, My por-tion there will be. 
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Be-neath the cross there flowed a stream Of grace, e-nough for me. 
Could scarce believe the sight I saw Ofgrace, e-nough for me. (enough forme.) 
I felt a flood go thro? mysoul Ofgrace, e-nough for me. 
To sing thro’ all the years to come Of grace, e-nougn for me. 
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Grace is flowing from Calvary, . . Grace asfathomless as thesea, . . 
Grace is flow -ing from Cal-va-ry forme, Grace as fath-om-less as the roll-ing sea, 


Grace for time and e - ter-ni-ty, . . Grace, e-noughfor me, 
Grace for time and e-- ter- ni-ty, A-bun-dantgrace I see, e-nough for me. 


No. 3. Jesus Will! 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY W. E, BIEDERWOLF. 
Ina Duley Oadon. E. 0. EXOELL, OWNER: B. D. Ackley, 


1. Who will o-penmercy’sdoor? Je-sus will! Je-sus_ will! 
2. Who can take a-way my sin? Je-sus will! Je-sus_ will! 
3. Whocanconquer doubts and fears? Je - sus will! Je-sus willl 


4. Whe jill bemy dearest Friend? Je - sus will! Je-sus will! 
Je - sus will! Je - sus will! 
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As for par-don I im-plore? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus willl 
Make me pure, with-out, with-in? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus willl 
Share my joys and dry my tears? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus willl 
Love and keep me to the end? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus willl 


fo 


et 


Je - sus will, Je - sus wiil! Yes, your lov-ing Sav-ior will; 
sure-ly will; 


He will each and ey - ’ry need ful- fill, © Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus willl 


No. 4. Pardoning Grace. 
Rev. A! H. Ackley. ni eunpetpunlininereaal enone B. D. Ackley. 


1. Sweet-er than all is ee love of the Sav-ior, Dear-er by far ae earth’s 
2. Won-der-ful tho’t! how it fills me with sing-ing! Je -sus has spo-ken, His 
3. I am con-tent, for I know He is near me, Keep-ing me pure by His 
4. There is a ref-uge be-yond pain and sor-row! When He shall call me to 


SSS 


jew-els so rare, Flood-ing my soul by the grace of His fa = vor, 
word is di- vine; I can re-joice,for His mer-cy is bring-ing 
won-der-ful grace, Whis-per - ing words full of com-fort to cheer me, 
dwell with Hin there I shall be-hold, in a bright-er to -mor-row, 
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CHORUS. 


Fill - ing my heart with the spir-it of prayer. 

Life that is bless-ed and sweet in - to mine. Par -don-ing grace the 
Light-ing my soul with a glimpse of His face. 

Je - sus my King all His glo- ry to share. 


No. 5 Not Dreaming. 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E, EDWIN YOUNG, P. 0, BOX 124, WAYNE, NEBR., U. 8 A. 
Gipsy Smith. PRINTED IN LONDON, ENG., ON SAME DATE. E. Edwin Young. 
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1, The world says I’m dreaming, but I know ’tis Je - sus Who saves me from 
2. My home in the glo-ry is fair- er than morn-ing,And Je- sus my 
3. Oh, let me fight on....for Je- sus my Sav-iour, And tell of the 


bond-age and sin’s guilt-y stain; He is my Lov-er, my 
Sav -iour will wel-come me there; No, I’m not dream-ing! I’m a- 
love He so won-drous-ly gave; Preaching or sing-ing, » 
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Sav-iour, my Mas-ter,’Tis He who has freed me from guilt and its pain. 
wake, it is dawn-ing, Hissmile and His love I’ll e - ter-nal-ly share. 
liv - ing or dy-ing,In life or in death He is might-y to save. 


Let me dream on, If I am dreaming; Let me dream on, My sins are gone; 
Let me dream on, dream on; My sins are gone; 


Seaedeen 


Night turns to dawn, Love’s light is beaming, So if I’m dreaming, Let me dream on, 
Night turns to dawn’s bright beaming, Let me dream on, dream on. 
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No. 6 Once | Was Blind. 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. EDWIN YOUNG, P. O. BOX 124, WAYNE, NEBR., U. 8. 
James. Rowe. Harry Dixon Lees. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 
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1, Joy fills my soul! in Christ I am re-joic-ing! His ev - er-more my 
2. Once I was down,in ut-ter darkness grop-ing, But Je - sus came in 
3. Icy, ee my soul! for now I see my du- ty, My work for Him, while 


love and praise shall be; Wher-e’er I am His good-ness I am voic - ing, 
an-swer to my plea; He sat-is-fies my long-ing and my hop - ing, 
here I have to be; His ev - er-more, I’ll grow in grace and beau- ty, 


T 
For I was blind, but now His light I see! 
For, bless His name! He causedmy soul to see! Once I was blind to 
That my Re-deem-er I at last may see. 


No. 7 Count the Cost. 


Ensign Edwin Young. Harry E. Storrs. 


V | 
1, Is yourship far out up - on life’s sea? Can you ney-er-more the 
2. Life will al-ways be a world of care, Till the Say-iour is a- 
3. Down from heay’nly splendor Je- sus came, Died for sin-ners on a 
4. Je - sus on the cross His life-blood gave, Yet He rose vic~to-rious 


Dae») 
har - bor see? There is One who will your pi - lot be, And He will 
bid - ing there; Then the heart will be a __ place of prayer, And there will 
cross of shame; He was gnilt-less, yet He took our blame, And by be- 
o’er the grave; On - ly trust and He has pow’r to save,For there is 
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guide you safe - ly back to the shore. (to the shore.) 
come in = to your soul bless - ed peace. (bless-ed peace.) 
liev - ing on His name there is life. (there is life.) 
par - don by the way of the cross. (of the cross.) 
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CHORUS. ~~ 
Count the cost,O sinner, count the cost; Gain the world, your soul may yet be lost; 
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Can it pay you to betem-pest-tossed, While Jesus waits to bless and save? 


Copyright. 1924, by Harry E Storrs. International Copyright secured. 


No. 8. | I Would Be Like Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY E. O. EXCELL. 


James Rowe. WORDS AND MUSICS B. D. Ackley. 
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erga = <a — 
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1. Earth-ly pleas-ures vain - ly call me; I would be like Je - sus; 
2. He has bro-ken ev-’ry fet-ter, I would be like Je - sus; 
3. All the way fromearth to Glo-ry, I would be like Je - sus; 
4, That in Heav-en He may meet me, I would be like Je - sus; 


would be like Je - sus; 
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Noth-ing world-ly shall en-thrall me; I would be like Je - sus. 
That my soul may serve Him bet - ter, I would be like Je - sus. 
Tell - ing o’er and o’er the sto - ry, I would be like Je - sus, 
That His words ‘‘Welldone’’ may greetme, I would be like Je - sus. 


would be like Je- sus. 
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I would be like Je - sus. 
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No. 9. The Touch of His Hand on Mine. 


COPYRIGHT, 1018, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
Jessie Brown Pounds. E. 0. EXCELL, OWNER. Henry P. Morton. 


1. There are days so dark that I seek in vain For the face of my 
2. There are times, when tired of the toil-some road, That for ways of the 
3. When the way is dim, and I can-not see Thro’ the mist of His 
4. In the last sad hour, as I stand a-lone Where the pow-ers of 


Friend Di - vine; But tho’ dark-ness hide, He is there to guide 
world I pine; But He draws me back to the up - ward track 
wise de - sign, How my glad heart yearns andmy faith re - turns 
death com- bine, While the dark waves roll He will guide my soul 


By the touch of His hand on mine. Oh, the touch of His hand on mine, 


on mine, 


Oh, the touch of Hishandon mine! There isgrace and pow’r, in the trying hour, 
on mine! 
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No. 10 God Will Not Forget Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. EDWIN YOUNG, P. O. BOX 124, WAYNE, NEBR., U. S. A. 
William M. Rumyan. PRINTED IN LONDON, ENG.. ON SAME DATE. Harry Dixon Loes. 
UET. 


Saas reeeante Des raaen 


1. God will not for-get me, wher-e’er my path maylie, He will walk be- 
2. Tho’ a-long life’s pathway I seem to walk a-lone, Tho’ they seem far 
3. Strength isin the know-ing that He will faith-ful be, Grace He is be- 
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side me, my ev-’ry needsup-ply.... He, my con-stant Help-er, has 
from me whom I may call my own,... This the tho’t that cheers me, lest 
stow-ing be-cause of love for me;.... Tho’ I be un- wor - thy, and 
‘Py 9 — 
a cine ahs a ais dk 
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nev - er failed me yet,...... On [I go, re-joic-ing that He will not forget, 
I should pine and fret, ..... He willnot forsake me, and He will not forget. 
faults may bringre-gret, .... Still my God doth love me, and He will not forget. 
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This the tho’t that cheers me,— God will not for - get. 
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No. 11. There Shall Be Showers of Blessing. 


Copyright, 1893, 1910, by Charles M. Alexander. 
E] Nathan. Hope Publishing Co., Owner. James McGranahan, 
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1, ‘There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:’? This is the prom-ise of love; 

2. ‘‘There shall be show-ers of bless-ing’’—Pre-cious re- viv-ing a - gain; 
3. ‘*There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:’? Sendthemup-on us, O Lord; 
4. ‘*There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:’? Oh, that to-day they might fall, 


There shall be sea-sons_ re-fresh - ing, Sent from the Sav-ior a-bove. 
O - ver the hills and the val-leys, Sound of a-bun-dance of rain. 
Grantto us now a_ re-fresh-ing, Come, and now hon-or Thy Word. 
Now as to God we’re con-fess-ing, Now as on Je-sus we call! 


# 2. ; 


Show - - ers of bless-ing, Show-ers of  bless-ing we need: 
Show-ers, show-ers of bless - ing, 


Mer-cy-drops round us are fall - ier But for the show-ers we plead. 


Sees 


No. 12. A Sinner Made Whole. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
W. M. Lighthall. COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. 0. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


i There’s a song in my heart that my lips can-not sing, ’Tis praise in the 
2. I shall stand one day fault-less and pure by His throne, Transformed from my 
3. All the mu- sic of Heav-en, so _per-fect and sweet, Will blend with my 


high-est to Je-sus, my King; Its mu - sic each mo-ment is thrill-ing my soul, 
im-age, conformed to His own; Then I shall find words for the song of my soul, 
soul and will make it com-plete; Thro’ a-ges un - end - ing the ech - oes will roll, 


sin-ner made whole! The Savior hath tought me and ransomed my soul! My heart it is 


ee 
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sing-ing, the anthem is ring-ing, For I was a sin-ner, ee me whole, 
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No. 13 How Gan | But Love Him? 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. EDWIN YOUNG, P. 0. BOX 124, WAYNE, NEBR., U. S. A. 
D. BE. Bartells. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Harry Dixon Loes. 
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1, When I was a i -tive and fet-tered by sin, Came Je- sus de- 


2. Thro’ faith in His prom-ise my sins are for-giv’n, His blood does the 
She I think of the day when, be-hold-ing His face, ak dear - est of 
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liv-’rance to bring; I learned that His grace St ter ea ie with 7 -in, > 
cleans-ing, I know; I have in my heart the clear witness from heav’n, His 
friends that aredear, 1’ll dwell with the Sav-ior who died in my place, Who 


made Him my Savior and ee 
bless- ings my life o - ver- flow. Howcan I but love Him who suffered for me? 
ban - ished my sorrow and fear. 


aE 22 goypicecs—s-s2 
aaaaaal =e 


mf Him ev-’ry oe deniel wErollsP eran nis His love is a foun-tain of 
On Him ev - ’ry_ bur- ‘den I roll; 
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joy in my ‘ee And His glo-ry is flood-ing a ne EA RNeanicr 
And His glo - - - ry is flood-ing my soul. 


ed 


No. 14 Nobody Told Me of Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
Mrs. Frank A. Breck. COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY E. 0. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1, Would you care if some friend youhave met day by day Shouldnev-er be 
2. Care you not if one soul of the chil-dren of menShouldnev -er be 
3. Would you care if your crown should be star-less-ly dim, Be-cause you led 
4, Then be si-lent no lon-ger! but ear-nest-ly pray For grace to the 


told a-bout Je - sus? Are you will-ing that He in the judgment shall say, 


bro’t un-to Je - sus? Or wouldsay in that day when He com-eth a - gain, 
no one to Je - sus? Make it true that some heart shall not an-swer to Hin, 
tell-ing of Je- sus, So that no one can say on that great judgment day, 


aaik 000 


rp eS a Be Sb TS —as 
+--+ —-4 ———a 
Poor eo 


‘No one ev - er told me of Je-sus.”’ No-bod-y told me of 
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No. 15 The Same Old Way. 


J.P.S. pect eee nL -aois icy J. P. Scholfield. 


1. God will fill our hearts for serv - ice, 
2. Does your heart burn for an-oth-er In the same old way? 
3. God will help the weak and wear - y In the same old way; 
4, Will you tell the won-drous sto- ry In the sarae old way? 


He will an-swer prayer and bless us In the same old way. 
Will you seek to win some oth-er In the same old way? 
He will cheer the life that’sdrear-y In. the same old way. 
That your Lord may have the glo-ry In the same old way? 
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In the same old way, In the same old way; God will 
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bless and save His peo - ple In the same old way. 
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No. 16 He Satisfies Me So! 


H. D. L. Harry Dixon Loes. 
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1. For what the world may of - fer me, Its glo- ry and its show, 
2. His bless-ings meet my ev - ’ry need, His grace o’ercomes my foe; 
3. When death shall beck-on me to come, I shall not fear to go— 
4. O would that oth - ers knew the joy His love and grace be - stow; 


I would not yield God’s bless-ed grace, He sat - is- fies me _ so! 
Temp-ta-tion’s voi - ces I’ll not heed, He sat - is- fies me _ sol 
My Sav-iour leads me safe - ly home, He sat - is- fies me _ sol 
His prais- es, too, their tongues employ, He sat - is - fies me _ sol 
aa 


SS 


CHORUS. rit. 


ss a ea eS 


He sat- is- fies me s0,...... His con-stant peace I  know;.... 
my longings so, with-in I know; 


feo See oe ee ae 
See 
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My ni I'll give for Him to live, He sat-is - fies me ae 
Sette Hest Seer Ee 
root 


Copyright, 1924, by erry Edwin Young, Wayne, Neb., U.S. A. Internationa! Copyright securse. 


No. 17. Sail On! 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. NEW ARR COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
H. G. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


Soto and CHorus. fh 


Gay bays. ce eey arise 


1. Up - on a wide and storm-y sea, ae rt sail -Ing to e- ter-ni- ty, 

2. Art far from shore, and weary- -worn—The sky o’er-cast, thy can-vas torn? 
3. Do com-rades trem-ble and re-fuse To fur-ther dare the taunt-ing hues? 
4. Do snarl-i ing nares thy craft as - Tes Art pow’rless, drift-ing with the pa 


And thy great Ad-m’ral or - ders thee:—“Sail on! sail on! sail on!’’ 

Hark ye! a voice to thee is borne:—“Sail on! sail on! sail on!’’ 

No oth- er course is thine to choose, Sail on! sail on! sail onl! 

Take hears! God's word shall nev- er fail Sail on! sail on! sail onl 
-0-* 


Sail onl sail on! the Brera vill soon * past, The dark - ness 
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will not al- ways last; Sail a Salle eenOn a aero 
sail on! sail on! 
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lives and He commands: “Sail a a OH Es Bence ne saree Lire te 
sail on! sail on! sail on! 
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No. 18. I’m Going Through. 


COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY HERBERT BUFFUM. Melody by 
Herbert Buffum. OWNED BY R. E. WINSETT, CHATTANOOGA, TENN. Herbert Buffum. 
L. v. by G. S. USED BY PERMISSION. ar. by R. E. Winsett. 
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ses ee ep “= ie => -§—-$—8— 


1. Lord, I have start- *d to walk in the hia Shin-ing up-on me from 
2. I’d rath-er walk with Je- sus a-lone, Have for my pil-low, like 
3. And when the gates of pearl shall un- te I © shall = Say-ior in 


uARan nose 


heav-en so bright; I’ve bade the world and its fol-lies a - dieu, I’ve 
Ja - cob, a stone, Liv - ing each mo-ment with His face in view, Than to 
Glo - ry be-hold; He’ll bid me wel-come be-cause He is true;  I’ll 
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start- ed for Glo-ry, and I’m go-ing through. 


turn from the path-way and fail to go through. I’m go-ing through, yes, 
shout,“Blessed Je - sus, I’m sure com-ing through.’’ 
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Se w 
road with the Lord’s de-spis-ed few; _I’m going through, Jesus, I’m going through, 
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No. 19 Better Than | Know. 


Ina Duley Oxdon. COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E. O. EXCELL. B.D Ackley. 


% Duer. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT, Se 


1. Christ found me lost in sorrow’snight, Up-on my soul a crim-son blight; 
2. He drew me to His lov-ing heart, And bade me ney-er-more de- part; 
3. When I, in weakness, al-most fail, Still does His love for me pre - vail, 
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My stain of sin He made as snow,—He loves me bet-ter than I know. 
No love like His, a-bove, be - low,—He loves me bet-ter than I know. 
Still does He grace and mer-cy show; He loves me bet-ter than I know. 
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There is no oth-er loves me s0, He loves me bet-ter than I know. 
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*Play the upper grace notes with the large notes on the G Clef and the grace notes on the F Clef 
for Accompaniment, if used as a Soprano Solo or as a Soprano and Alto Duet, 
Play the lower grace notes with the large notes on the G Clef and the grace notes on the F Clef for 
Accompaniment, if used as a Tenor Solo or as a Tenor and Alto Dnet, 


No. 20. Get a Song in Your Heart. 


COPYRIGHT, 1925, BY E. EDWIN VOUNG, WA¥NE, NEBR., U. S. A. 
WWTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


H. D. L. 5 (Dedicated to Gipsy Smith.) Harry Dixon Loes. 
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1. If in lifeyou would have peace and joy each day, Of the King-dom of 
2. So much morefor the Lord you may do while here, As the days and the 
3. If the souls who are safe in the Mas-ter’s grace Would rejoice ev- ’ry 
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God form a part, You must walk with the Lord in the homeward way, With a 
years pass a - way, If yourheart has a song oth-er hearts to cheer, Thro’ the 
day that they live, They wouldsing on the way, with a smil-ing face, And their 


did * e- 
gee =o ==: o—s 
+p “—9—e 9 
CHoRuS 
ee Pee Stats 
re . ° . ow a 
glad, help-ful song in your heart. Get a song in your heart, 


tri- als and cares of each day. 
best, in His name, they would give. Getasong in your heart, in your heart, 


Make the clouds all de-part; Tt will change your sadness in- to 
Make the clouds all depart, all depart; 


Poa Da/ pal 
per-fect gladness: Get a song, a hap-py song in your heart 4 


No. 21. In My Heart There Rings a Melody. 


COPYRIGHT, 1928, BY ELTON M. ROTH. 
E. M. R. E. O. EXCELL, JR., OWNER. Elton M. Roth. 
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Heat E poe a song that Je-sus gave me, {t was sent from 
2. I love the Christ who died on Cal- wry, For He washed my 
3. ’Twill be my end-less theme in glo - ry, | Withthe an - gels 
= o> o- 
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| 
heav’n a - bove; There nev-er was a sweet-er mel -o-= dy, 
sins a - way; He putwith-in my heart a mel -o- dy, 
I will sing; ’Twill be a song with glo-riows har-mo-ny, 
“9- 


"Tis a mel-o- dy of love. 
And I know it’s there to stay. In my heart there rings a mel-o-dy, 
When the courts of heav-en ring. 
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There rings a mel-o - dy with heav-en’shar-mo-ny; In my heart there 


No. 22. | Will Not Forget Thee. 


Cc. H. G. COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. RENEWAL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1, Sweet is the promise—‘‘I will not forget thee,’’ Nothing can mo-lest or 
2. Trust-ing the promise—‘‘I will not forget thee,’’ Onward will I go with 
3. When at the gold-en por-tals I am standing, All my trib-u - la-tions, 


See 


turn my soul a-way; E’en tho’ the night be dark with-in the val - ley, 
songsof joy andlove; Tho’ earth de-spise me, tho’ my friends forsake me, 
all my sorrows past, Howsweet to hear the bless-ed proc-la - ma-tion, 
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Just be-yond is shining one e-ter-nal day. 
I shall be rememberedin myhomeabove. I...... will not forget thee or 


‘Enter, faithfulservant, welcome home atlast!’’ twin notforget thee, Iwill nev-or 


leave oe mn my hands1’ll hold thee,in my arms I’ll fold thee; I 


leave thee; 


I will not for-get 
so 
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not for-get thee or leave thee; I am thy Re-deem- pa I will care for thee. 
thee, for - get 
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No. 23. I Want to Live Gloser to Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 


Jessie Brown Pounds. E. 0. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas, H. Gabriel, 
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1. I want to live clos-er to Je-sus,—My vis - ion so 
2.I want to live clos-er to Je-sus, For oft-en I 
3. I want to live clos-er to Je-sus, Still clos-er and 


oft-en is dim; To look on His face and be filled with His grace, 
fol-low a - far; His voice I would hear sounding close to my ear 
clos-er each day; Till clasp-ing His hand I shall en - ter the land 

fr 


.# 8 
I want to liveclos-er to Him. 
To tell what His prom-is - es are. Clos-er to Je-sus, clos-er to 


Where I shall be ate Him 4 aye. nah 
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Je-sus, Clos-er to Him I would be: To look on His 
——— 


face and be filled with His grace, I want to live clos-er * to Him. 
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No. 24 | A Little Bit of Love. 


To my Friend, Marion Lawrance. 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY E. O. EXCELL. WORDS AND MUSIC. 
BE. 0. B. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. BE. 0 Excell. 
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1. Do youknow the worldis dy-ing For a lit-tle bit of love? Ev-’ry- 
2. From the poor of ev-’ry cit-y, For a lit-tle bit of love, Hands are 
a 
a 


3. Down be-fore their i - dols fall-ing, For lit-tle bit of love, Man-y 
4, While the souls of men are dy-ing For lit-tle bit of love, While the 
Pep 3 


where we hear thesigh-ing For a lit-tle bit of love; For the love that rightsa 
reach-ing out in pit-y For a lit-tle bit of love; Somehave burdenshardto 
souls in vain are call- -ing For a lit-tle bit of love; If they die in sin and 
chil - dren, too, are cry-ing eo a lit-tle bit of love, Standnolon-ger i- dly 
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wrong, Fillsthe heart with hope and song; They have waited,oh,solong, For a 
_ bear, Some have sorrows we should share; Shall they falter and de-spair For a 
shame,Some one sure-ly is to blame For not go-ing in His name, Witha 
by, You can help them if you ty; Go, then seevibey Here am I,’’ Witha 


e 2 
a \e in | <= as SE ER (A A ee We 
7 bh TT) ee 2 Biles Pe Oe See eo 
les oman Sa ORES Ris Ro Ss 8S 2 a eel 


|| See Se YO PB eS | a Ee See came Set rs 


fa Lo 
EV’ a) 
aie] 


aa. 
ey a 
| 


lit-tle bit of love. For a tes bit of love, For a lit-tle bit of love. 
lit- tle bit of love? For a lit-tle bit of love, For a lit-tle bit of love. 
lit-tle bit of love. With a lit-tle bit of love, Witha lit-tle bit of love. 
lit-tle bit of love. Witha lit-tlo bit of ie lit-tle bit of love. 
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No. 25 Jesus Won My Heart. 


Rev. Alfred Barratt, D. D. Harry Dixon Loes. 
———— — 
. aaa 
1, Iam walk-ing in the nar-row way, I am liv-ing for Je-sus ev-’ry 
2. In the chains of sin my soul was bound, And my spir-it no com-fort ev - er 
3. Nowmyliieis like a heav'n be- low, Oh, what wonderful grace and strength I 
4. Hehassaved me by His wondrous grace, And at last I shall see His bless - ed 


v ea 
day; Ihave peace that nev- er will de-part, Since Je-sus won my heart. 
found: Oh, what joy andlove He did im-part, When Je-sus won my heart! 
know! He pro-tects my soul from Satan’s dart, Since Je-sus won my heart, 
face; From the waysof sin I’m far a-part, Since Je-sus won my heart. 
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Je-sus won my heart, Je-sus won my heart; 
He won my heart, He won my heart; 


By His love se 


| 
full and free, And the grace He gave to me. Je-sus won my heart, 
He won my 
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Je-sus won my heart; By His love so full and free, Je-sus won my heart. 
heart, He won my heart; 
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Copyright, 1924, by Ensign Edwin Young, Wayne, Nebr., U. S A. International Copyright secure1. 


No. 26. Teach Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY E. O. EXCELL. 


Kate Ulmer. NCHS AMOINUB SS: Victor H. Benke. 
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1. Teach me, O,Thou Ho-ly Spir - it, How to do my Master’s will; 
2. Teach me how to be sub- miss - ive, Free - ly con - se-crat-ing all; 
3. Teach me how to trust Him full - y, E’en whenfaith is sore-ly tried; 
4, Teach me howto fol-low tru - ly, Nev-errun-ning on be- fore; 


In oo - be-dience to His bid- ding, Help me His commands ful - fill. 
Fond-est hopes with joy re-sign-ing, In _ sur-ren-der to His call. 
Teachme how to tell the sto - ry Of a Sav-ior cru-c - fied. 
Ev - er in His foot-stepswalk-ing, Till my serv-ice here is  ’er. 


ge ee 
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me, teach me, Teachmeev’ry day what to do and what tosay; 
Teach me, Ho-ly Spir - it, teach me, Ho-ly Spir-it, 


Teach me, teach me How todomy Master’swill. . 
Teach me, Ho-ly Spir-it, teach me, Ho-ly Spir-it, my Master’s will. 
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No. 27. Your Best Friend is Always Near. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Isabel C. Allam. WORDS’AND MUSIC! E. O. Excell. 


1, When the shad-ows ’round you gath-er, When the day is long and drear, 
2. When your cour-age al-most fails you,When youneed a word of cheer, 
3. When your fond-est hopes have perished,When so free-ly falls the tear, 
4, When the val-ley of theshad-ow You are tread-ing, do not fear; 


a 


In the morn-ing, or at mid-night, Your best Friend is al-ways near. 
There is One who will not leave you: Your best Friend is al-ways near. 
He who knows and feels your sor-row— Your best Friend—is al-ways near. 
One there is who will go with you: Your best Friend is al-ways near. 
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Al-ways near, al - ways near, Your best Friendis al - ways near; 


He is al-waysnear, He is al-ways near, 
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In your glad-ness, in your sad-ness, Your best Friend.is al-ways near. 


No. 28. As a Volunteer. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
W. S. Brown. E. 0. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. A call for loy-al soldiers Comes to one and all; Soldiers for the con-flict, 

2. Yes, Jesus calls for soldiers Who are filled with pow’r, Soldiers who will serve Him 
3. He calls you,for He loves you With a heart most kind, He whose heart was broken, 
4, And when the war is o-ver, And the vic-t’ry won, When the true and faithful 


Will you heed the call? Will you an-swer quick-ly, With a read-y cheer, 
Ey-’ry day and hour; He will not for-sake you, He is ev-er near; 
Bro-ken for man-kind; Now, just now He calls you, Calls in accents clear, 
Gather one by one, He will crown with glo-ry All who there ap-pear; 


D. S.—Je - sus is the Cap-tain, We will nev-er fear; 


FINE. 
i 5 CHORUS. 
a 4 0 — 
ee ee er ee eet 
‘Sram —st tao PS ae _— ia os 


Will you be en-list-ed As a vol-un-teer? A vol-un-teer for Je-sus, 
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Will you be en-list-ed As a _ vol - un - teer? 


so - dier true! Oth-ers have en-list-ed, Why not you? 


O why not? 


No. 29, The Ghurch in the Wildwood. 


NEW ARRANGEMENT OF WORDS AND MUSIC. 
W.S.P, COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY E. O. EXCELL. Dr. Wm. S. Pitts: 
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1, There’s a church in the val-ley by the wild- wood, No love-li-er 
2. How sweet on a clear, Sab-bathmom-ing To list to the 
3. There, close bythe church in the val = ley, Lies one that I 
4, There, close by the side of that loved one,’Neath the tree where the 


place in the dale; No spot is so dear to my child-hood As the 
clear ring-ing bell; It’s tones so sweet-ly are call - ing, Oh, come 
loved so well; She sleeps, sweetly sleeps, ’neath the willow; Dis - turb 
wild flowers bloom, When the fare- well hymn shall be chant-ed, I shall 
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Find ams ee 
D.S.—No spot is so dearto my child-hood As the 


FINE. CHorus. 
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lit-tle brown church in the vale. 
to the church in the vale. Come to the 
not her rest in the vale. Oh, come, come, come, come, come, come, 


rest by her side in the tomb. 


church by the wild - wood, Oh, come to the church in the dale; 


come,come, come,come, come come, come,come, come, come, come, come, come; 


No. 30. The King’s Business. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E O EXCELL 
Dr. E. T. Cassel. RiGACSTAREAHOSICS Flore H. Cassel. 


am a stran-ger here, with-in a for-eign land; my homeis 
2. This is the King’s command: that all men, ev - ’ry-where, Re-pent and 
3. My home is bright-er far than Shar-on’s ro - sy plain, EH - ter-nal 
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far a-way, up-on a gold-enstrand;Am-bas-sa-dor to be of 
turn a-way from sin’sse - duc-tive snare; Thatall who will o-bey, with 
life and joy thro’-out its vast do-main; My Sov’reign bids me tell how 
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realms be-yond thesea, I’m here on businessfor my King, 
Him shall reign for aye, And that’smy businessfor my King. This is the 
mor - tals there may dwell, And that’s my businessfor my King. 
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mes - sage that I fii: A message angels fain would ne! “Oh, be ye 


No. 31. Nothing Satisfies but Jesus. 


WORDS AND WUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY E. O. EXCELL, . 
c.H.M INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT S&CURED. Mrs. C. H. Morris, 


1. Noth-ing sat-is-fies but Je - sus, Bread of life to mor-tals giv’n; 

2. Since Iheardthevoice of Je - sus, Since mine eyes be-held the King, 

3. With His joy myheartis thrill- ing, All my hopein Him I see; 
N 


May His pres-ence now re-fresh us Like the morn-ing dewfromheav’n! 
All my love, myheart’saf-fec- tion, All I have, to Him I bring. 
Doubt, andgloom, and fear dis - pel - ling, Christ is All in all to me. 
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Give me Je - sus, giveme Je - sus, Taketheworld, butgiveme Je -sus, 
Give me Je-sus, give me Je-sus, 
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To sat-is-fy with ev-’ry bless-ing, Hisloveand peace my soul pos-sess-ing; 
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No. 32. Love Won My Heart. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY HAMP SEWELL, 
Rev. J. Oatman, Jr. E. 0 EXCELL, OWNER Hamp Sewell. 


~o- 
1, Out on the moun-tains far a-way, Out in the cold and dan - ger, 
2. 1 lived a self-ish life for years, Sought thro’ this world for pleasure, 
3. I work for Je- sus now each day, Since I have been for - giv - en; 
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When I waswand’ring far a-stray, Still to my Sav-ior a stran-ger: 
Till God,who rules the radiant spheres,Sent me a won-der - ful treas- ure. 
And when this life has passed a- way, I want to praise Him in Heav- en. 


Love wonmy heart, . . Christ did im-part, . . Love, wonderful 
Love won, love won my heart, Christ did, Christ did im - part, 
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love of God, Love won my heart; . . God’slove to me, . , 
won my heart; God’s love, God’s love to me, 


deep as the sea, . . LoveofGodso strange and free, Love won my heart. 
deep as, deep as the sea, ; 


No. 33 March On to Victory. 


{I Cor. 2: 12-17, Moffat’s Translation of the N. T. 
John Benj. Magee, D.D. Ensign Edwin Young. 


Dv » 
1, En-grossed in earth’s pleasures, its knowledge and wealth, My heart was an 
2, And now all my life is tri-um-phant thro’ Him, And I am a 
3. My life is a pa-geantof  tri-umph in Christ, My pride and self- 


a - lien to Thee; But now do I fol-low Thy char-iot of pow’r, A 
con-quer-or, too; The fragrance of Je-sus, the in-cense of love, Doth 
right-eous-ness gone; He en-tered my soul which was cap-tive to sin, And 
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per-fume my path thro’ and thro’. (thro’ and thro’.) Oh, lead me in tri-umph, my 
midnight was turned in - to dawn. (in- to dawn.) 
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Sav - iour, A tro- phy of Christ I would be;............ March 


pris-’ner of Christ I would be. (I would be.) 
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on! March on! O con-quer - ing King, March on to vie - to- ry! 
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Copyright, 1924, by Ensign Edwin Youn, Wayne. Nebr., U.S. A. International Copyrizht Secured. 


No. 34. Songs of Praises. 


William Williams COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. EDWIN YOUNG. Arr. from Welsh by 
& Gipsy Smith. E. Edwin Young. 


1. Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho - vah, Pil - grim thro’ this 
2.0 - pen now the crys- tal foun - tain, Whence the heal - ing 
3. When I tread the verge of Jor - dan, Bid my anx - ious 
- 4, Care and doubt-ing, gloom and sor - row, Fear and shame are 


keer 


bar-ren land; I am weak, but Thou art might-y, Hold me with Thy 
wa - ters flow; Let the fier - y, cloud-y pil - lar Lead me all my 
fears sub-side; Bear me thro’ the swell-ing cur-rent, Land me safe on 

mine no more; Faith knows naught of dark to-morrow, For my Sav - ior 
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pow’r-ful ah Bread of heavy-en, Bread of heay - en, Feed me till I 
jour - ney thro’; Strong De-liv - ’rer, Strong De - liv - rer, Be Thou still my 
Ca-naan >5 side; Songs of prais - es, pines of prais - es, : will ev-er 


goes be - fore; Songs of prais - cE Son _~" pon Gis will ev -er 
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peer: 44 as Feed me till want no more. 
strength and shield; Be Thou still ae strength and shield. 
give to Thee; I will ev - er give to Thee, 
give to Thee; I will ev- er give to Thee, 


Un - til I want no more; 
Be _ still my strength and shield; 
Will ev-er give to Thee; 
Will ev-er give to Thee; 


No. 35. Gomfort in Jesus. 


HoDZL. COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY E. E. YOUNG. Harry Dixon Loes, 


1. When sor - rows flow like a riv- ex so deep, There is com-fort in 
2. When pre -cious ties have a-sun - der been rent, There is com-fort in 
3. Oth - ers may strug- gle for earth-ly es - teem, But my pleas-ure is 
4. Great are the mer -cies His kind-ness be- stows, There is com- -fort in 
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When I have failed and dis-cour-aged I weep, There is 
In His sweet pres-ence are peace and con- tent, There is 
I will trust Him who has grace to re- deem, Oh, what 
Par-don for sin and a _ balm for our woes, There is 
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com-fort in Je- sus. There is com-fort in Je - sus, 


com-fort in. Je - sus. 
com-fort in Je- sus! 
com-fort in Je- sus. There is = fort in Je-sus, in Je - sus, 
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There is com-fort in Je - dee When hopes are blighted and 
Je - sus, in - - sus, 
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pleas-ures have flown, Oh, there is com - eee: I Je - OF 
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No. 36. He Loves Everybody. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E. 0. EXCELL. WORDS AND MUSIC, 

James Rowe. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT. B. D. Ackley. 
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1. In the hour of troub-le, it is sweet to have a friend, Some one who is 
2. When the storm issweeping, andthe worldseemsmostunjust, Whensome great mis- 
3. When our souls are tempted, when we reach the sink-ing sand, And our hearts are 
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al - ways glad a help-inghandto lend; One up-on whose faith-ful-ness we 
for -tune comes and fail you think you must, There’s a strong De-fend-er we may 
long-ing for a kind, up-lift-ing hand, Look-ingfor a MHelp-er who will 
- - ») Oe 2. 
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ev - er may de- pend; Such a friend is al-ways found in Je - sus. 

safe-ly, sure-ly trust; Such a friend is al-ways foundin Je - sus, 

give us strength to stand; Such a friend is al-ways foundin Je - sus. 
#2 
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He loves ev-’ry-bod-y, He loves you; He loves ev-’ry-bod-y, you should too; 
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No. 37. The Wonderful Story. 


COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
c.H. G. SCRDGTAND HURIO? Chas. H. Gabriel. 


. Not £ 
sweet is the sto-ry of Je-sus,The won-der-fulSav-ior of men, 
2. He came from the brightestof glo-ry; His blood as aran-somHe gaye, 
3. His mer ~ cy flowsonlike a riv-er; His love is unmeasuredand free; 

aN 


Who suf - fered anddiedforthe sin-ner,—I’ll tell it a-gainand a - gain! 
To pur-chase e- ter-nal redemption; And, O He ismighty to  savel 
His grace is for-ev-er suf-fi- pent It reach-es and pu-ri-fies me. 
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° won -  der-ful, wonderful sto - ry, The ” - est chat 
won-der-ful sto - = ry, O won-der-ful sto-ry,The dear-estthatev- - 
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ev-er was told; . . IJ’llre-peatit in glo - ry, The wonderful 
er, that ev-er was told; Tl re-peat it in glo- ry. The 
Sad Sad 


sto - - ry, Where I . . . shallHisbeau-ty be- hold. . . 
won-der-ful sto - ry, Where I shall His beau - - ty, His beau-ty be - hold. 
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No. 38. In the Garden. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY HALL-MACK CO. iNTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT Satya 
Cc. A. M. USED BY aro Austin Miles. 
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1. I come to ie gar - ae a- bare While i dew is still on the 
2. Hespeaks, and thesound of His voice Is so sweet the birds hush their 
3. I'd stay in the va with - Tho’ the night a-round oe be 
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ros - es, And the voice hear, Fall-ing on my ear, The 
sing - ing, And the mel - i - dy That He gave to me, With- 
fall - ing, But He bids me go; Thro’ the voice of woe, His 


Son of God dis- clos - es. 
in my heart is ring - ing. And He walks with me, and He 
voice to me is call - ing, 
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talks with me, Re #2 tells me I am His own, And the 
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joy we share as we tar -ry ri None oth-er has ev - er Enon 


No. 39 After the Shadows. 


HD. L (SOLO OR DUET.) Harry Dixon Loes, 


1. Dark are the clouds of sin and temp-ta-tion, Hov-’ring a-bove as we 

2, Aft - er the long, dark mid-night of sor-row, Je-sus will give us a 

3. Oh, let us cling to Je-sus our Sav wo Lov-ing Him al - ways, for 
im 


won-der-ful peace; . Bur- dens will fall and_ tri - als will van - ish, 
He is so _ true: All will be well when dawns that brjght morrow; 


o 
yn yack they 


jour-ney a - long; But there at last will come a bright dawn-ing, 
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Say- iour—glo-ri - ous rap-ture! Aft-er the shadows, the sunshine will come. 
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Nopyright, 1924, by Ensign Edwin Young. Wayne, Neb., U. S. A. International Copyright secured. 


No. 40 The Old Rugged Gross. 


/ “The Cross of our Lord Jesus Christ.””—Gat. 6: 14, 
G. B. WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY GEO. BENNARD. Rev. Geo. Bennard. 


SoLo AND CHORUS. Homer A. Rodeheaver, owner. 
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1. On a hill far a-waystoodan old rug-gedcross, The emblem of 
2. Oh, that old rug-ged cross, so de-spised by the world, Has a wondrous at- 


3. In the old rug-ged cross, stained with bloodso divine, A won - drous 
4, To the old rug-ged cross, I will ev- er be true, Its shame andre- 
a 


suf-f’ring and shame; And I love that old cross, where the dearest and best 

trac-tion for me; For the dear Lamb of God left His glo-ry a-bove, 

beau-ty I see; For ’twason that old cross Je-sus suf-fered and died, 

proach glad-ly bear; Then He'll call mesome day to my home far aS - way, 
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For a world of lost sin-ners was slain. 

To bear it to dark Cal-va- ry. So I’ll cher-ish the old rug-ged 

To ar- don and sanc-ti- fy me. 

Where His glo-ry for-ev-er I’ll share. 
ro 


cross, the 


mavevaiera Till my trophies at last I lay down; I will cling to the 


old rug-ged cross, 


old rugged cross,...... And ex-change it some day for 
cross, the old rug-ged cross, 


No. 41. Faith Will Bring the Blessing. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY W. E. BIEDERWOLF. 
James Rowe. E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. B. D. Ackley. 


1. If you need up - lift-ing, if you need a song, Strength to help your soul to 
2. Insome hour un-guard-ed, if the foe as-sail, Tho’ you feel your weakness, 
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tri-umph o - ver wrong, Put your faith in Je-sus, He is true and strong; 
let not cour-age fail; Trust in Je-sus on-ly and yousball pre - vail; 
if He is your stay; Lean up-on His promise till the bet- ter day; 


Faith will bring the blessing ev-’ry time . . Faith will bring the blessing 


yes, ev’ry time. 
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Ey-’ry need He will impart; Faith will bring the blessing ev’ry time. 


ev-’ry time. 
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No. 42 Only a Sinner. 


Copyright, 1906, by Daniel B, Towner, 
James M. Gray. Hope Publishing Co., Owner. D. B. Towner. 


p 
1, NaughthaveI got-ten but what I re-ceived; Grace tie bestowed it since 
2. Once I was fool-ish, and sin ruled my heart, Caus-ing my footsteps from 
3. Tears un - a- vail-ing,no mer-it had I; Mer - cy had saved me, or 
4, Suf - fer a  sin-ner whose heart o-ver-flows, Lov - ing his Sav-ior to 
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I have be-lieved; Boasting ex-clud-ed, pride I a-base; I’mon-ly a 
God to de-part; Je - sushath found me, hap-py mycase; I nowam a 
else I must die;Sin had a-larmed me, fear-ing God’s face; But now I’ma 
tell what he knows; Once more to tell it, would I embrace—I’m on-ly a 


sin-ner saved by grace! On-ly a sin-ner saved by grace! 


God be the glo-ry,—I’m on - ly a sin-ner saved by grace} 


No. 43. All Things in Jesus. 


Copyright. 19¥5, by Paul Rad 
H. D. L. MOM Rxccll des Saas Harry Dixon Loes. 


1. Friends all a-round me are try-ing to find What the heart yearns for, by 
2. Some car-ry bur-dens whose weight has for years Crushed them with sorrow and 
3. No  oth-er name thrills the joy-chords with-in, And thro’ none else is re- 
4. Je - sus is all this poor world psy to- ee ly they strive, for sin 
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sin un- der-mined; I have the se-cret, I know where ’tis found: 
blind-ed with tears, Yet One stands read-y to help them just now, 
mis-sion of sin; He knows the pain of the heart sore-ly tried, 
dark-ens their way; O to draw back the grim cur-tains of uight, 


On - ly true pleas-ures in Je-sus a - bound! 

If they will hum-bly in pen-i-tence bow. All that I want is in 
Both need and want will by Him be sup - plied. 

One glimpse of Je-sus and all will be itis 
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Je - sus, He sat - is - ead ... joy He sup- ‘ 
Je- sus, in ae sus, with the J is J free - ly; 
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Life would be worthless without Him, All thingsin Je-sus I find. 


without Him,without Him, 
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No. 44. Ghrist Shall Be King. 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
W. C. Poole. E. 0. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. me Gabriel, 
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1. Christ shall be King of the whole wideworld, He shall be King,let prais-es ring! 


2. Christ shall be King o-verlandand sea, He shall be King,let prais-es ring! 
3. Christ shall be King in my heart to-day, He shall be King, let prais-es ring! 
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Un-der His banner of love unfurled, There shall be gathered the whole wide world, 
He who redeemed us and made us free, King of the world shall for-ev-er be, 


QO-ver each tho’t and each purpose coey All that I have shall be His a - way, 
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And Christ shall be the King. - ver all the world Christ shall fe the King; 


Yes, Christ shall be the King. 
For Christ shall be the King. O - verall the world Christ shall be the ene 


3 
on - ver all the world let His praises ring; Ev’ry land and nation Shall 


O - ver all the world let His prais-es ring; 


No. 45. O For a Thousand 


Chas. Wesley. 


Tongues to Sing. 


T. Jarman, 
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2. My gra-cious Mas - 


ter and my 


4, He breaks the — r 


ne 


Se 


a thou - sand fel to sing My great Redeemer’s praise, uly 


God, As-sist me to pro-claim, As- 


3. Je- sus! the name that charms our fears, That bids our sor-ows cease, That 
of can- gn sin, He sets the pris-’ner free, He 


ees 


(ear 
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1. The 


The tri-umphs of His grace! 
The hon-ors of Thy name, 
Tis __ life, and health, and peace, 


His blood a-vailed for me, 


Pep = 


tri- umphs of 
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great Te deem-er’s praise, The glo-ries a God and King, 
sist me to pro-claim, To spread thro’ “i the earth a- broad 
bids our sor-rows cease; ’Tis mu-sic in the sin - ner’s ears, 
sets the pris-’ner free; His bloodcan make the foul - est clean, 
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His The 


grace! 


The tri-umphs of His 
The hon-ors of Thy 
Tis life, and health, aa 
Hig blood a - vailed for 


tri-umphs of His grace! 

grace, (His grace!) The tri - umphs of His grace! 
name, (Thy name,) The hon - ors of Thy same, 
peace, (and peace,) ’Tis life, and health, and peace. 
me, (for me,) His blood a- vailed for me, 


5 Look unto Him, ye nations, own 
Your God, ye fallen race; 
Look, and be saved through faith alone, 
Be justified by grace. 


6 See all your sins on Jesus laid: 
The Lamb of God was slain, 
His soul was once an offering made 
For every soul of man, 


No. 46. His Love is All | Need. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
E. O. E. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT. E. O. Excell. 


1. The love of Je-sus, who can tell, Tho’ he may know it, oh, so well? 
2. The love of Je-sus, oh, whatbliss, To hear Him whis-per, I am His! 
3. The love of Je-sus, oh, howsweet, Tohide in such a safe re-treat! 
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Tho’ I may fal - ter on the way, He will not let me go a-stray; 
Tho’ Sa - tan would my hopes de-stroy, My Savior’s love is still my joy; 


I need! So won-der-ful, His love to mel 
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More won-der-ful how could it be? My ev-’ry sin on Him was laid; 


My ev-’ry debt by Him was paid; His love is all I need! 
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No. 47. Sweeter As the Days Go By. 


COPYRIGHT, 1014, BY HAMP SEWELL. 
James Rowe. E. 0» EXCELL, OWNER. Hamp Sewell. 


1, Othe love of Je - sus means so much to me, Keeps my pathway shin-ing, 
2. Precious, lovy-ing Sav-ior, all a-long the way, Words of cheer and com-fort 


3. He, I know, wiil keep me, He will hold me fast Till my earth-ly tri - als 
- -0-« .. oe 


keepsme pure and free; More and more I praise Him, for He seems to be 
I have heardHimsay, And Hegrowsmore precious to my soul each day, 
be for-ev -er past; He will be, un- til I see Hisface at. last, 


Sweet-er as thedays go by. Sweet-er as the days go by, 
as the days go by, 


Sweet-er as the mo-ments fly;........ 8 ear Sweet-er and the 
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dear-er as to me He draw-eth near-er, Sweet-er as the days go by. 
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No. 48 My Hope Is In Thee. 


Avis M. Christiansen. George S. Schuler- 


Se = 


1, My nee cae ed Je- sus, an-chored in Thee, Thy right-eous-ness 
2. I stand on the Rock that <0 tem - pest can shake, And life from Thy 
3. My hope for e- ter- ni-ty rests in a hand, My heart deep-ly 


on - ly now cov-er-eth me, Thy blood, shed on Cal-va- ry, now is my plea; 
hands ev-’ry mo-ment I take, Thy love will en-dure when all oth-ers for-sake; 
longs for that fair bet-ter land, Where one day complete in papel I shall stand; 


My hope, my hope is _ in Thee.(is in Thee.) 
My hope, my hope is in Thee.(is in Thee.) Won - der = ful 
My hope, my hope is _ in Thee.(is in Thee.) 


x 
Sav - iour, all glo - ry to stati es 
Wonderful Saviour, all glo- ry to Thee, 
x 
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Copyright, 1825, by Geo. 5. SS 


My Hope Is In Thee. Concluded. 


MEN. WOMEN. 


-O~ 


No. 49. O Breath of God! 


A. H. Vine. Dr. R. H. Earnshaw. 


1. O Breath of God, breathe on us now, And move with-in _us while we pray; 
2. Oh, strangely art Thou with us, Lord, Nei- ther in height nor depth to seek: 
3. Christ is our Ad-vo-cate on high; Thouart our Ad - vo-cate with-in: 
4, But ah, this faith-less heart of mine! The way I know; I know my Guide: 
5 


. Be with me when no oth - er friend The mys-t’ry of | my heart can share; 
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The spring of our new life art Thou, The ver-y light of our new day. 
In near-ness shall Thy voice be heard; Spir-it to spir- it Thou dost speak. 
Oh, plead the truth, and make re-ply To ev-’ry ar- gu-ment of sin. 
For-give me, O my Friend Di-vine, That I so oft-en turn a - side. 


And be Thou known, os fears transcend, By Thy best name of Com - fort- er. 
> 


pli cect teeses ee 


No. 50. Keep the Heart Singing. 


COPYRIGHT 1902 BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. ’ 
c.H.G. COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. Q. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. We may light-en toil and care, Or a heav-y bur-den share, With a 
2. If His love is in the soul, Andwe yield to His con-trol, Sweetest 
3. Howa_ word of love will cheer, Kin-dle hope, and ban-ish fear, Soothe a 
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word, a kind~ly deed, or sun-ny smile; We may gird - le day and night 
mu - sic will the lone - ly hours be-guile; We may drive the clouds a-way, 
pain, or take a- way the sting of guile; Oh, how much we all may do, 
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With a ha - lo 1 de- light, If we keep the heart singing all the while, 
Cheer and bless the darkest day, If we keep the heart singing all the while. 
In _ the world we trav-el thro’, If we ae the heart singing all the while. 
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CHORUS. 


| 

by y = 

Keep the heart singing all the while; . . . . Make the world brighter with a 
singing, singing all the while; brighter, 
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Smiles atoms Nou Keep the song ssi lone -ly hours we ey be- senile; 
brighter with a smile; 


No. 51. Such a Savior! 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. O. EXCELL, JR, 3 
James Rowe. WORDS AND MUSIC. Harry Dixon Loes- 


1, Let me tell you of a Friend and Sav-ior Whom at last I wor-ship 
2. I was hope-less when He came and foundme So com-plete-ly un- te 
Sei His ho - ly pres-ence now I’m liv- ing, Just as hap-py as 


if : 
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and a-dore; In His keep-ing I’m a-bid-ing ev- er, And I knowI’m 
sin’s con-trol; But He put His lov-ing arms a-round me, And removed the 
soulcan be; For this sweet as-sur-ance He is giv-ing: He is mine for 


safe for-ev - er-more. 
bur-den from my soul. It is’ won-der-ful to have such a Sav - ior! He will 
all e-ter-ni - ty. 


joy- ing His fa- vor, It is won-der-ful to have such a me - ior! 
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No. 52. The Way of the Gross Leads Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Chas. H. Gabrie?, 
eo Ede lo 


Jessie Brown Pounds. COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
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1. I mustneeds go home by the way of the cross, There’sno oth -er 


2. I mustneedsgo on in_ the blood-sprinkled way, The path that the 
3. Then I bidfare-well to the way of theworld,To walk in it 
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way but this; I shallne’er get sight of theGates of Light, 
Sav-ior trod, If I ey- er climb to _ the heights sub - lime, 
nev- er more; For my Lord says‘‘Come,’? and I seek my home, 


eS ee ae Ie 
\ on Soom Coe tat 
PES et Ae Sl ee ES 
aa 2 ee 7 | 


] = 
stg se 
If the way of the cross I miss, 
Where thesoul is at homewith God. The way of the cross leads 


Where Hewaits at the o-= pen door. 
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of 


the cross leads home; It is 
leads home; 


sweet to know, as I 


on-ward go, The way of the cross leadshome. 


No. 53 Loud From the Mountain-Top. 


George S. Schuler. 


1. Glo - rious and mar = v’lous, Tri - um-phantsing - ing, 
2. My heart re-joic = es In full sal- va - tion; 
3. Je = sus hath blessed us With life o- ter = nal, 


Je - sus, the Sav - iour, In glo - ry _ is reign - ing. 
On bless - ed Cal - v’ry Christ wrought my re-demp .- tion. 
Him shall we wor - ship In glo - ry su-per - nal. 


Loud from the moun-tain-top Ech-oes are ring-ing! Loud from the 


Copyright, 1925, by George S, Schaler, 


No. 54.” Satisfied. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY B. D. ACKLEY. i. Dob 
‘. 5 5 ckle 
A. H. Ackley E. O EXCELL, OWNER. ° vie 


5 en I have fin-ished my pil-grim-age here, When shall have vanished temp- 
en I am troub-led by grief and de-spair, Grace nev-er-fail-ing a- 
en J have tray-eled the — my Lord, Count-ing the mile-posts by 
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ta - tion and fear, As in the arms of His love I a - bide, 

waits me up there; Will-ing to trust Himwhat-ev - er be - tide, 

faith in His word, Liv-ing and dy-ing with Him at my side, 
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I shall be sat -is - fied, I shall be 
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fied, Te evatheerdton . Shall be sat - is =- fied; 
sat - is - fied, I shall be sat - is - fied, I shall be sab - is - fied; 


Shel-tered a-bove by His in - fi-nite love, I shall be sat-is - fied. 


| No. 55. Let the Sunshine in. 


COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY CHAS. He GABRIEL RENEWAL, 


Ada Blenkhorn, Chas, H. Gabriel, 


. ~6- me 
1. Do you fear the foe will in the con-flict win? Is _ it 

2. Does your faith grow faint-er in the cause you love? Are your 
3. Would you go re-joic-ing in the up-ward way, Know-ing 


dark ee ae still with - in? Clear. the dark - ey 
pray’rs un-an-swered by your God a- bove? Clear the dark-en’d 
es of dark - ness, dwell -ing -~ the a Clear the dark-en’d 
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win-dows, 0 = pen wide the door, Let a lit-tle sun- shine in. 
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Let a lit-tle sun-shine in, ... Let alit-tlesun-shine inj... 
the sun - shine in, the sun - shine in; 
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No. 56 The Nearer, The Sweeter. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY E. O. EXCELL, 
Jesse P. Tompkins. WORDS AND MUSIC. B. D. Ackley. 


DUvET, 


1, The near-er I reach the end of life, The sweeter is Home to me; 
2. The near-er the fad-ing of the leaf, The brighter the col-ors grow; 
3. The near-er I reach the banks of bloom, The fair-er the breez-es blow; 
4, The near-er I reach the Morning Land, The fair-er the gold - en light; 
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I long for the fragrant flow’rs that grow On the banks of the Crystal Sea. 
I sigh, when the evening shad-ows fall, For the light of the morn-ing glow. 
The near-er I reach the Fount of Love, Then the sweeter the waters flow. 
My eyes in the ne mists grow dim, Then the clearer im-mor-tal sight. 
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Home, Home, Heay-en-ly Home, Fair are my dreams of thee; The 
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near-er I reach the end of time, The sweet-er thou art to me. 
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No. 57 What a Wonderful Saviour! 


E. A. H. Elisha A. Hoffman. 


1. Christ has for sin a-tone-ment made, What a won- der- ful Sav - iourl 

2.1 praise Him for thecleansing blood, What a won- der- ful Sav - iour! 

8. He cleansed my heart from all its sin, Whata won -der- ful Sav - iourl! 

4. He walks be-side me all the way, Whata won-der- ful Sav - iourl 

5, He gives me o - ver-com-ingpowr, Whata won-der- ful Sav - iourl 

6. To Him I’ve giv- en all my heart, Whata won-der- ful Sav - jour! 
2. @ 2 @. 
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We are re-deemed! the price is paid! Whata won - der- ful Sav - iourl! 
That rec - on-ciled my soul to God; Whata won - der- ful Sav - iourl 
And now He reigns and rules there-in; What & wor - der- ful Say - four! 
And keeps me faith- ful day by day; Whata won - der- ful Sav - iourl 
And tri-umph {n each try-ing hour; What a won - der- ful Sav - iourl 
The world shall ney -ershare a part; What a won - der- ful Sav - iourl 


Sav - iour 


y 
What a 


won - der - ful 
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Je - sus, my Lord! 


No. 58. Thy Word Have | Hid in My Heart. 


Adapted by B. O. S. COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY ERNEST O. SELLERS. BE. O. Sellers. 
(ie this. 
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1. Thy Word is a lampto my feet, A lightto my path al - way; 

2. For - ev-er, O Lord, is Thy Word Es-tab-lished andfixedon high; 

3. At morn-ing, at noon,andat night I ev- er willgive Thee praise; 

4, Thro’ Him whom Thy Word hath foretold, The Savior and Morning Star; 
aS s 


To guide and to save mefrom sin, And showme theheav’nly way. 
Thy faith-ful-ness un- to all men A -bid-ethfor-ev-er nigh. 
For Thou art my por-tion, 0 Lord, Andshall be thro’ all my days! 
Sal - va-tion and peace have been bro’t To those who have strayed a - far. 


fee sae 
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Thy Wordhave I hid in my heart, 


a-gainst Thee; . . . . That I might not sin, That 
a-gainst Thee; 


No. 59. Shine in His Name. 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY TALMAGE J. BITTIKOFER. 
Helen E. Duff. USED BY PERMISSION. Talmage J. Bittikofer, 


pate Saas 


D 
1. When clouds hang low, anddark thy path, Then trast and know they’ll lift at last; 
2. With grace bear wrong,that Christ may reign, Then lift a song,shine in His name; 
3. Then God be praised, as made sight, tenn ban-ner raised, pee love and light;” 
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What-e’er the load, then look to God, Tho’ long the road, e’er on - ward plod, 
Then shinefor Him who died for you, The vic-t’ry win, He’llsee you thro’, 
And from the heart will come the song, That God made right to come from wrong. 
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Shine thro’ the sun-shine, Shine thro’ the ie Shine Pony fis 
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shad-ows, Shine thro’ your pain; Shine in the dark-ness, The 
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vic - to-ry gain; Shine inyourtri-als, Shine in His name. 
lan aa 
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No. 60. | Am Happy in Him. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL. cell 
B. 0. B. i WORDS AND MUSIC. BE. 0. Ex x3 


rare. a SS SESS CLT Lo SG TY (as pe RN ee Ned 
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1, My soul is sohap-py in Je - sus, For He is so precious to me; 
2. He sought me so long ere I knew Him, When wand’ring afar from the fold; 
3. His love and His mer-cy surround me, His grace like ariv-er doth flow; 
4, They say Ishall some day be like Him, My cross and my burden lay down; 
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His voice it ismusic to hear it, His face it isheavento see. 
Safe home in His arms He hath bro’t me, To where there are pleasures untold. 
His Spir - it, to guide andto comfort, Is with mewher-ey-erI go. 
Till then I willev-er befaith-ful, In gath - er-inggemsfor His crown. 


leapashy | 


CHORUS 
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I amhap-py in Him, . . I amhap-py in Him; 
| es Lae ona, am “hap=pyin. > Him; sks, eee 


am hap-py in Him; 
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No. 61. Love Lifted Me. 


James Row. COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY CHARLIE D. TILLMAN. 
= ROBERT He. ‘coLe Ma OWNER, Howard E Smith, 
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1.I was Galcing deep in sin, Far from the peaceful shore, Ver-y deep-ly 
2. All my heartto Him I give, Ev-er toHimI’ll cling, In His blessed 
3. Souls in dan-ger, look a-bove, Je-sus completely saves; He will lift you 
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stained within, Sink-ing to rise no more; But the Mas-ter of the sea 
pres-encelive, Ey-er Hisprais-es sing. Love so might-y and so true 
by His love Out of the an-gry waves, He’s the Mas-ter of the sea, 
-9- -8- 


Heard my despairing cry, From the wa-ters lift-ed me, Nowsafeam [f, 
Mer-its my soul’sbestsongs; Faithful, lov-ing service, too, To Him be - longs. 
Bil- lows His will o - He your Savior wants to be—Be saved to - day. 


Love lift - ed mel. 


e - yen mel 
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Love lift-ed me. 


No. 62. Who Gould It Be? 


Copyright, 1907, by Charles M. Alexander. 


Fred P. Morris. Hope Publishing Co., Owner. Robert Harkness. 
re -¢ Ps Fe 3 33 


1. Some-bod-y came and lift-ed me Out of my sin and mis-er - y, 
2. Some-bod-y bent so ten-der-ly, Pleadingso long and pa-tient-ly, 
3. Some-bod-y whispered sweet and low, Tell-ing me just the way to go, 
4, Some-bod-y holds my hand each day, Guiding my feet lest I should stray, 


—— 7 
Sasa 


Some-bod-y came, O whocouldit be, Whocouldit be but Je - sus? 
Some-bod-y came, O whocouldit be, Whocouldit be but Je - sus? 
Some-bod-y spoke, I lis-tened, andlo, Whocouldit be but Je - sus? 
Walking with Him how blessed the way, Who could it bee but Je - sus? 


CHORUS. 
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Who could it be, Owhocouldit be? Whocouldit be but Je- sus? 


Jo = - = sus, Je - - sus, 
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Who couldit be, Owhocouldit be? Who couldit be 


Je - - sus, yes,Je - - sus, 


but Je - sus? 


63 Great God of Wonders. 


(HUDDERSFIELD. M. 8.) 


S. Davrss. J. NEwron. 
} 
a 
avr), ae Ea a ee | EERIE PS) [| —¥- = ‘a 
PD A-S iz == See game — 
Rp “a St La St re CoS 
~ Sng es ee wi 


| 
1. Great Godof won - ders! all Thy ways Are match-less, god - like, 
“2. O may this strange, this match-less grace, This god - like mir - a- 
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and ai - vine; But thefair glo = ries of Thy grace More god - like 
cle of love, Fill the: wholeearth with grate-ful ees And all th’ an- 


| ae 
and un-ri - valed shine,Moregod - like and un-ri-valed shine, 
gel - ic choirs a - bove,And all th’an-gel - ic choirs a - bove, 
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Who is a_ par-d’ning God like Thee? Or who has grace so 
Who is a_ par-d’ning God like Thee? Or who has grace_ 80 
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rich and free? Or who has grace so rich and free? 
rich and free? Or who has grace so rich and free? A-~MEN. 
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No. 64. 1 Heard the Voice of Jesus Say. 


As sung by Gipsy Smith. 
ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY WM. MCEWAN & E, E. YOUNG. 


Horatius Bonar. Arr, by E. E. Young. 
Slowly. 
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eard the voice of Je - sus say, ‘‘Comeun - to Me and 
eard the voice of Je - sus say, ‘‘Be - hold, I _ free - ly 
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Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy 
The liv - ing wa - ter; thirst-y one, Stoop 
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head up -on My breast.”’ I came to Je- sus as I 
down, and drink, and _live!’’ I came to Je-sus,and I[ 
ie 
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was, Wea-ry and worn and sad; I found in Him a 
drank Of that life- giv - ing stream; My thirst was quenched, my 
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rest - ing place, And He has made me glad. 
soul re - vived, And now I live in Him. 
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No. 65. From Every Stormy Wind. 


H. Stowell. S. Wilder. 
SoLo OBLIGATO. 


1. Fromev-’ry storm- y wind that blows, From ev =- ’ry 
2. Thereis a place where Je - sus sheds The oil of 


Accompanying voices pp. 


I 3. There is a  scenewhere spir - its blend, Where friend holds 
4. Oh, let my hand for - get her skill, My tongue be 
; (oa 
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swell - ing tide of woes, There is a calm, a 
glad - ness on our heads; A _ place than all be- 
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fel - low-ship with friend; Tho’ sun - dered far, by 
si_- lent, cold, and _ still, This bound - ing heart for- 
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sure re-treat:’Tis found be-neath the mer - cy-seat, 
| sides moresweet: It is the blood-bought mer - cy-seat. 
p VY —— 
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faith theymeet A - round one com = mon mer - cy-seat. 
get tor beat... Hi <I for - get the mer - cy-seat! 
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No. 66. S-M-I-L-B. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY E. E. YOUNG. 


ES Ea Xn : Ensign Edwin Young. 
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1. Some-one is need-ing a smile from you, Someone whose clouds 0-ver- 
2. How man-y times just a cheer- ful smile Light-ens the load, mak-ing 
3. Some friend is long-ing to be set free; Some friend is struggling the 
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whelm the blue; And per - haps...... a lit-tle smile or two Would 
life worth while; Thro’ this world...... we trav-el, mile by mile, Oh, 
light to see; And per - haps...... a smile or two or three Would 
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1. And per-haps _ 
CHORUS. 
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help him a - long, just a smile from you. S-M-I-L-E, 
how much it means, just a cheer-ful smile. 
help him to be what he ought to be. 
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That means smile; S - W - E-E- 
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No. 67. We Will Talk It O’er Together By and By. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Mrs. C. H. M. WORESrANDIMOSTOE Mrs. C. H. Morris. 


1. We are trav’ling home to Heay-en by the straight and narrow way, Which the 
2. There with Mo-ses and E - li- as, and with Pe-ter and with Paul, We’ll re- 
8. We will look back o’er the jour-ney by our heav’nly Father planned, Knowing 
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saints and mar-tyrs have be - fore us trod; In the cross of Christ we 

count the triumphs of re-deem-ing grace; Best of ll, we’ll see our 
that His He was vee for you and me; And the things which here per- 
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glo = ry as we jour-ney day by day, Press-ing on-ward to 
Sav-ior, hail and crown Him Lord of all, And u - nite His praise e 
plex us, which we can-not un-der-stand, In that glorious day of 
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D. S.—come, and have reached our heav’nly home; We will talk it o’er to- 


FINE. CHORUS. 
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cit - y of our God. We will talk it o’er to-geth-er by and oS Biker 
sing thro’ end-less days. 
days made plain will be. 


No. 68. Will Your Heart Ring True? 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Almeda Hall Tarrant. WOnDEIANOInUAIOs E. O. Excell, 


__ Not too too - 


Cauca ae ra 


1, When your path is smooth and peaceful, And your skies are clear and blue, 
2. When the MEM bend-ing rain-bow Lays its treas-ures at your feet, 
3. When you think you’re full- y trust-ing In the Sav-ior’s match-less love, 
fe & 4 


You may a in vn con-tent-ment All the hap-py morn-ing thro’; 
And a field of lov - ing friend-ships Makes your hap-pi- ness com-pilete, 
And thro’ faith you feel the woo-ing Of com-pan -ion-ship a-bove, 


ire flic-tion’s call is ae And the CASE A: rings for you, 
you meet with sad re-vers-es And the tempt-er fa-ces you, 
If the clouds of doubt as - sail you Will you look be- yond the blue, 


° . x 
When the clapper strikes the gong, strikes the gong, Will your heart ring true? 
D.S. Piast strikes the wig the gong, Will your heart ring true? 


Will your ve rt ring te 
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No. 69. He Knows It All. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY E. O. EXCELL 


Mrs. Ophelia Adams. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. C, M. Davis. 
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1. Lloveto think my Father knows Why I have missed the ae I chose, 
2. Lloveto think my Father knows The thorns I pluck with ev-’ry rose, 
3. Llove to think my Father knows. The strength or weakness of my foes, 
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- AndthatI soon _ shallclearly see Theway Heled wasbestfor me. 
Thedai-ly griefs Iseek to hide Fromthedearsouls I walkbe-side. 
AndthatI need butstandandsee Eachconflictend in vic-to- ry. 
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He knows it all, . . . . Heknowsit all . ». My. Fa-ther 
He knows it ail, He Ae it all, 


= SS 
22s 

Sn Sas 
e wat 


knows . . . Heknowsit ee - » « Thy bit-ter tears 
My Fa - ther aves He knows it all; Thy bit - ter Meee 
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fast they fall!— 


. how fast they fall!— 


No. 70. The Ghrist of the Gross. 
COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY FRANK C. HUSTON. 
. C. H. WORDS AND MUSIC. Frank C. Huston. 
slowly, tenderly 
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: On Cal-va-ry’s brow there was planted a cross, Which] lift-ed a 
2. They knew not their deeds of that one might-y hour, ‘‘Oh Fa-ther for- 
3, Let oth-ers, who will, as ae cross of theChrist, The Christ of the 
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man up to cian: But He on the cross was the dear Son of God, Who 
give them”, He cried ;They knew not the cross, long the em-blem of shame, Was 
cross, is my theme, For tho we must cher-ish aa old rug- i cross,’ Tis 
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died a lost world to re - claim. 


there by the Christ glo-ri - fied. The Christ of the cross is 2 


on - ae the ed can re - deem. 
eh 
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theme of ae song, The won-der-ful Christ of the cross. He oe i 
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a=. Sofie ee 


No. 71. 1 Will Follow Thee. 


COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. E, O. Excell. 


Ss Se 


a Sav - ior, T will fol - low Thee; Thou art all the world to me; 
2. Sav-ior, I wi fol-low Thee, Tho’ it lead me to the Cross; 
3. Sav-ior, I will fol-low Thee, Tho’ it lead through toil and tears; 
4, Sav-ior, I will fol-low Thee Till the toils of life are o’er; 
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Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 
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Tho’ the way I can-not see, Sav-ior, I will fol - low Thee, 
Count-ing all things here but dross, Sav-ior, I will fol - low Thee, 


Through the long and wea -ry years, Sav-ior, I will fol- low Thee, 
Till I reach the Gold-en Shore, Sav-ior, I will fol - low Thee. 
o- 


Fol-low Le AIOE ie will fol - low Thee, Fol-low Thee,...... 
Fol-low, I will fol-low Thee, fol- low Thee, Fol -low,I will fol-low 


will fol-low Thee, Fol- low till the day is done, 
Thee, fol - low Thee, 
ee 
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No. 72 0 That Will Be Glory. 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY E. O. EXCELL, 
Cc. H. G. aGacalAua Gilcies Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. When all my la-borsand tri-als are o’er, And I am safe on that 
2. When, by the gift of His in~-fin-ite grace, I am ac-cord-ed in 
3. Friends will be there I havelovedlonga-go; Joylike a riv-er a- 


beau - ti = ful ee ey to be near the dear Lord I a-dore, 
heav-en a place, Just to be theraand to look on His face, 
roundme will flow; Yet,just a smilefrommy Sav-ior, I know, 
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glo-ryfor me,  Glo-ry for me, glo-ryfor me; § Whenby Hisgrace 


be glo-ry for me, Glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me; ..s e« 
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I shall look on His face, That will be Sa 


No. 72a. Sing We the King. 
1 Sing we the King whois coming to reign; 3 All shall be well in His kingdom of 


Glory to Jesus, the Lamb that was slain: peace, 
Life and salvation His empire shall bring, Freedom shall flourish and wisdom 
Joy to the nations, when Jesus is King, increase, 


CHO.-Come, let us sing praise to our King, Foe shall be friend when His triumph we 
Jesus our King, Jesus our King: 5 EA , : 
This is our song, who to Jesus belong,— Sword shall be sickle, when Jesus is 


Glory to Jesus, to Jesus our King! King. 


2 All men shall dwell in His marvelous 4 Kingdom of Christ, for thy coming we 
light, pray; 

Races long severed His love shall unite, Hasten, O Father, the dawn of the day 

Justice and truth from His scepter shall When this new song Thy creation shall 


spring, sing ,— 
Wrong shall be ended, when Jesusis King. Satan is vanquished, and Jesus is King! 


No. 73. The Beauty of Jesus. 


(As heard by Gipsy Smith at Cliff College, England.) 


ARRANCEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1980, BY E. EDWIN YouNG. Arr. by EB. E. Y. 
From Old melody. 


Let the beau-ty of Je-susbe seen in me,...... All His 


won-der-ful pas-sion and pu - ri - ty; O Thou Spir-it di-vine, All my 


na-ture re-fine, Till the beau-ty of Je-sus is seen in me, 
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@ Publishing Company’s new song books, THE SERVICE HYMNAL 


This song included in Hop 
and DEVOTIONAL BYMNS, 


No. 74. What a Meeting That Will Be! 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. O EXCELL, JR. 
H. D. L. WORDS AND MUSIC. Harry Dixon Loes. 
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1. Just be-yond the clouds of gray, As we walk the nar-row way, Faith be- 


2. There wo’ll meet the friends we loved, Far from death’s dark vale re-moved, To en- 
3. There will be no toil or care, Sor-row shall not en-ter there; But a 
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holds a land of beau-ty, Where we'll dwell thro’ endless day. 
joy e-ter-nal raptures With the friendships we have proved. What a meeting that will 
peaceful rest un-bro-ken In the Glo-ry-Land so fair. 
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be! What a meeting that will be! When we greet our blessed Savior Far be- 


yond life’s stormy sea. Whata meeting that will be! What a meeting that will 
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be! With our loved ones in we Glo - ry, What a meeting that will be! 
) 
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No. 75. Just Stop Trying and Trust. 


COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY HARRY E, STORRS, 
BoE. Y. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. EB. Edwin Young. 


1. Have you tried and failed, Has the foe pre - vailed, Has your star of 

2. You will nev ~-er gain, Tho’ you try in vain, What the Sav-iour 
3. When you find the way, Then your heartcan say There is joy and 
4, Is it hard to say, Whenthe sky is gray, That you have no 
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hope grown dim? There’s re-deem-ing pow’r in the Sav -iour’s blood, If you 


has for you, Till you take by faith His for- giv - ing love, And your 
When the waves roll high, Je-sus keeps His eye On the 


put your trust in Him. 
cross you car - ry, too. 
ones who trust in Him. 
tri - als Christ is near. just trust, 


Just stop try-ing and trust,.... Just stop 


try - ing "e trust; (just trust;) You will find the way to 
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glo-ry in the old, old sto-ry,(When you) Just stop try-ing and trust. 
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No. 76 Ghrist Receiveth Sinful Men, 


Copyright, 1910, by Mrs. Addie McGranahan. 
Arr. from Neumaster. Renewal. Hope Publishing Co., Owner. James McGranshan. 
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ils sin - ners Je - sus will re-ceive: Soundthis word ofgrace to all 
2. Come, andHe will give you rest; Trust Him,for His word is plain; 
3. Now my heart con-demnsme not, Pure be-fore the law I stand; 
4, Christre-ceiv - eth sin-ful men, E-ven me with all my sin; 
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Who the heav’n-ly pate leave, All who lin - ger, all who fall. 

He willtake the sin-ful- est; Christ re-ceiv-eth sin-ful men. 

He whocleansed me from all spot, Sat -is-fied its last de-mand. 

Purgedfromev-’ry spot oe stain, Heav’nwithHim I en-= ter in. 
30 £ f2 . 
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ceiv - - eth sin-ful men; . . . Makethemes - = sage 
eeiv-eth sin-fulmen, Christ re-ceiv-eth sin -ful men; Make the message plain, 
ee 2 


clearand plain; . . . Christ re - ceiv - eth sin= ful. 
Make the mes-sage plain: Christ re - ceiv - eth sin - ful men, 


No. 77. He Included Me. 


Rev. J. Oatman, Jr. COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY HAMP SEWELL, 


E. 0. EXCELL, OWNER. Hamp Sewvll. 
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1, I am so hap-py in Christ to-day, That I go singing a - long my way; 
2. Glad-ly I read,‘‘Who-so-ev-er may Come to the fountain of life to-day;’’ 
3. Ev - er God’s Spirit is saying, “Come!” Hear the Bride saying,“No longer roam;” 
4.“Freely come drink,”’words the soul to thrill! O with what joy they Bape do fill! 
es 
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Yes, I’m so hap-py to know and say, ‘‘Je-sus in-clud-ed me 
But whenI read it I al-ways say, ‘‘Je-sus in-clud-ed me _ too.”’ 
But Iam sure while they’re call-inghome, Je-sus in-clud-ed me too. 

For when He said,‘‘Who-so-ev-er will,’? Je-sus in-clad-ed me 
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Je-sus in-clud-ed me, Yes, He in-clud-ed me, Woen the Lord said 
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‘’Who-so -ev-er,’’ He in-clud-ed me; Je-sus in-clud-ed me, Yes, He in- 


Nate 
clud-ed i When the Lord said‘‘Who-so-ev-er,”? He in-clud-ed me. 
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No. 78 The Old Song. 


(As sung by Gipsy Smith.) 
COPYRIGHT, 1931, BY E, EDWIN YOUNG. 
Gipsy Smith. PRINTED IN LONDON, ENGLAND, ON SAME DATE. E. Edwin Young. 
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1. How sweet-ly to my lis-t’ ae ear Breaks forth the hymn of long a-go, 
2. So peace will come to hearts now breaking, Joys will increase as days roll by, 
a a al , 


Still-ing the tempest, calming fear, Mak-ing the garden of love to grow; 
Maks will re- a to claim a ie And re- e -nite ev- es ten-der tie, 


eee do I ee that heav’ aya strain, Moy-ing my heart to sing a -_ gain: 
Till we shall hear that heav’nly ints Mov-ing our ae to sing a - gain: 
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ABIDE WITH ME.—Monk. 


ae aE EioE star! a] 


pp A- bide with iss a falls the eventide, The darkness deepens, Lord, - me abide! 
Jf Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes; baie thro’ the ie and i me to the skies; 
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When other eller fail, and comforts flee, Help of the ee oh, abide with me! 
Heav’n’s morning breaks and earth’s vain shadows flee! In life,in death, O Lord, abide with me] 
es baal 
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No. 79. We Shall See the King Some Day. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
lst E. O. EXCELL, OWNER, L. E. Jones, 
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1. Tho’ the way we jour-ney may be “ia en drear, We shall see the 
2, Aft - er pain and an-guish, aft-er toil andcare, We shall see the 
3. Aft - er foes are conquered, aft-er bal-tles won, We shall see the 


4, There with all the loved ones who have gone be-fore, We shall see the 
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King some day;(some day;) On that bless-ed morning clouds will dis - ap-pear; 
King some day;(some day;) Thro’ the endless a - ges joy and blessing share, 
King some day;(some day;) Aft-er strife is o - ver, aft-er set of sun, 

King some day;(some day;) Sor-row past for-ev - o on that Dee 
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We shall see the ane some se ie We shall see the King some day, (some day.) 
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When the cloudshave rolled a - way; ‘S way;) Gathered ’round the throne, 
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When He shall call His own, We shallsee the King some day. 
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No. 80 My Savior’s Love. 


Copyright, 1905, by Charles H. Gabriel. International Copyright Secured. 
Copyright, 1910, by Charles M, Alexander. 
C.H. G. Hope Publishing Co., Owner. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. I stand anieded in the pres-ence Of Je - sus the Naz-a - rene, 
2. For me it was in the gar-den He prayed: ‘‘Not My will, but Thine;”’ 
3. In pit-y an- gels be - held Him, Andcame from the world of light 
4. He took my sins and my sor-rows, He made them His ver- y own; 
5. Whenwiththeransomedin glo - ry His face I at last shall see, 
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And won-der how He could love me, A_ sin-ner, condemned, un-clean. 
He had no tears for His own griefs, But sweat-drops of blood for mine. 
To com-fort Him in the sor - rows He bore for my soul that night. 
He bore the bur-den to Cal - v’ry, And suf-fered, and died a - lone. 
*Twill be my joy thro’the a - ges To sing of Hislove for me. 
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How  mar-vel-ous! how — won-der-ful! And my song shallev-er be: 
Oh, how mar-vel-ous! oh, how won - der-ful! 


How mar-vel-ous! how —_ won-der-ful Is my Say-ior’s love for me! 
Oh, how mar-vel-ous! oh, how won-der-ful 
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No. 81. God is Galling Yet. 


Gerhard Tersteegen. COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY E. O. EXCELL. £. O. Excell. 
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1. God call-ing yet! shallI not hear? Earth’s pleasures shall I still hold dear? 
2. God call-ing yet! shallI not rise? Can I His lov - ing voice de - spise, 
3. God call-ing yet! and shall He knock, And I my heart the clo-ser lock? 
4, God call-ing yet! I  can-not stay, My heart I yield with-out de - lay; 


| 
Shall life’s swift pass-ing years all fiy, And still my soul in slum-ber lie? 
And base-ly His kind care re-pay? He calls me still; can I de - lay? 
He still is wait-ing to re-ceive, Andshall I dare His Spir-it grieve? 
Vain world, farewell, from thee I part; The voice of God has reached my heart. 


Call - - ing, oh, hearHimcall - ~-  ing,oh, hear Him, God is 
God is call-ing yet, God is call-ing yet, 
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call-ing yet, oh, hear Him call-ing, call-ing;Call - - ing, oh, hear Him, 
Ged is call-ing yet, 


? 
call = = ites oh, hear Him, God is call-ing yet, oh, hear Him calling yet. 


God is call-ing sy == £. -p- ° 


No. 82 He Lifted me. 


Copyright, 1905, by Charles M. Alexander. 
Charlotte G, Homer. Hope Publishing Co., Owner. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1, In _lov-ing-kind-ness Je-sus came My soul in mer -cy to re-claim, 

2. He called me long be-fore I heard, Be - fore my sin - ful heart was stirred, 
3. His brow was pierced with many a thorn, His hands by cru « el nails were torn, 
4. Now on a high-er plane I dwell, And with my soul I know ’tis well; 
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And from the depths of sin and shame Thro’ grace He lift-ed me.....e- 
But when I took Him at His word, For-giv’n He lift-ed me. ....-e 
When from my guilt and grief, for-lorn, In love He lift-ed me.....-. 
Yet how or why, I can-nottell, He should have liftt-ed me..... 
He lift-ed me. 
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From shades of night to plains of light, O praise His name, He lift-ed me! 
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No. 83. Gan Others See Jesus in You? 


Dedicated to Charles M. Alexander. 
COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY LEONARD ©, VOKE. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECL RED. 


L. C. USED BY PERMISSION OF HARRY E. STORRS, OWNER. Leonard C. Voke. 
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es eee =a a es ae es 
re o Sa 


18 Christ Je -sus has tri-umphed o’er Sa- tan and fas ind now, praise His 
2. QO will you give heed to this mes-sage to-night, And to your com- 
3. The har-vest is plen-teous, the fields they are white, A - las! for the 
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name, I am free. Al- tho’ He has gone to the Fa-ther’s right hand, 
mis-sion be true? Are you rep -re-sent-ing the Sav-ior a- right, 
Ae b’rers ae. wes *Tis far bet-ter not to pro-fess Je-sus’ name, 
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May oth-ers see Je-sus in me? Can oth-ers see Je- sus in 
Can oth-ers see Je-sus in you? Can oth-ers see Je- sus in 
If the world can-not see Him in you. Can oth- en see Je- sus in 
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aed 
me? Can oth-ers see Je- sus in me? For how will the 
you? Can oth-ers see Je-sus in you? For how will the 
you? Can oth-ers see Je-sus in you? For how will the 
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ae eA 
Mey eee 
lost know of Je - sus If they can-not see Je- sus in me? 
lost know of Je - sus If they can-not see Je- sus in you? 
lost know of Je - sus If they fail $0) see Je- sus in a 
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Nu. 84 Pass It On. 


Copyright, 1922, by Geo. C. Stebbins. GAUS 
Henry Burton. Renewal. Hope Publish.ug Co., owner. Geo. ©. Stebbins. 
Mouerato. 


Sa ae 


1. Have you had a kindness shown? oe it °T was not giv’n for 


2. Did you hear the lov-ing word—Pass it ai Like the sing-ing 
3.’T was the sun-shine of asmile—Pass it on; Stay-ing but a 
4, Have you found the heav’nly light? Pass it on; Souls are grop-ing 


5. Be not self-ish_ in ah greed, Pass it on; Look up - on thy 


eee 


thee a-lone, Pass it on; Let it trav-el down the years, Let it 
of a bird? Pass it on; Let its mu-sic live and grow, Let it 
lit - tle while! Pass it on; A - pril beam, the lit-tle thing, Still it 
in the night, Daylight Zone; Hold thy lighted lamp on high, Be a 


brother’s need, Pass it on: Live for self, you live in vain; Live for 


wipe an-oth-er’s tears, Tillin Heav’n the deed appears—Pass it 
cheer another’s woe, You have reaped what others sow, Pass it on. 
wakes the flow’rs of spring, Makes thesilent birds to sing—Pass it on. 
star in someone’s sky, He may live who else would die, Pass it on. 
Christ, you live again; Live for Him,with Him you reign—Pass it on. 


No. 85. Growing Dearer Each Day. 


Cc. H. G. COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 


E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


eo 
1. How sweet is the love ofmy Savior! ’Tis bound-lessanddeepasthesea; And 
2. 1 know Heis ev-er be-side me! E - ter - ni- ty on-ly willprove The 
3. Wher-ey - er HeleadsI will fol-low, Thro’ sor-row, or shadow, or sun; And 
4, Some day face to faceI shallseeHim, Andoh, what a joy it will be To 
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best of it all, it is dai- ly Grow-ing sweet-erandsweeter to me. 
height and the depth of Hismercy, And the breadth of His in - fi- nite love. 

tho’? I betriedinthefur-nace, I can say,‘‘Lord, Thywillbeit done.’’ 
know that Hislove, nowso precious, Willfer-ev - ergrowsweeterto me! 
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er andsweeter to me, Dear er and 


° 
Sweeter to me, grow - ingsweet-er to me, Dear-er each day, 


dear-er each day; . . . Oh, won - =  der-fuliove of my 
grow - ing dear-er eachday; Oh, won -der-ful love, love of my 
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Sav - ior, Grow-ing dear - - 


Sav - ior, Grow - ing dear-er and dear-er each step of my _ way! 


No. 86 What Will You Do With Jesus? 


COPYRIGHT, 1925, BY E. O. EXCELL, JR. 
Rev. Alfred Barratt. WORDS AND MUSIC. James M. Black. 


SSeS asc ae 
a ae are ee eae 
1. Je- sus is plead-ing, O hear His sweet voice, Will you de-cide now and 


2. What will you do with the Sav-ior so true? Now He is of-f’ring sal- 
3, Will you ac-cept or re-ject Him to- day? Soon He will turn from your 
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spir - it a- way; Make Him your choice, and no longer delay; What will you 
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<4 
with Je- sus? ( What will you do with Je - - sus, © Who 
with Je = sus? Je-sus, your Sav-ior, 
do with Je- sus? (No oth-er one can save you, No 


save you, can save you, 


suffered and died for you?(for you?) His own life He gave, to ran-som and 
oa, can make you free;(youfree;) His love ev-’ry day will bright-en the 
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save, O what will youdo with Je - sus? at 


way, PANG (Omiticcwes satin eterno: ) crown you with vic-to-ry.... 
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No. 87 We're Marching to Zion. 


COPYRIGHT PROPERTY DF MARY RUNYON LOWRY. 
Rev. I, Watts, USED By PER. Rev. Robert Lowry, 


1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known, Joinin a song with 
2. Let those re-fuse to sing Who ney - er knew our God; But chil-dren of the 
3. The hill of Zi - on yields’ A thou-sand sa-cred sweets, Be-fore we reach the 
4, Then let our songs a-bound, And ev-’ry tear be dry; We’re marching thro’ Im- 
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sweet jeccord, Join in a song with sweet accord, And thus sur-round the throne, 
heavy’n-ly King, But chil-dren of the heav’n-ly King, May speak their joys a-broad, 
heay’n-ly fields, Be-fore we reach the heav’nly fields, Or walk the gold-en streetg, 
manuel’s ground, We’re marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground, To fair-er worlds on high, 
And thus surround the throne, eae 


And thus surround the throne. 
May speak their joys a- broad. We’re marching to Zi-on, Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful 
Or walk the gold-en streets. 

To fair - er worlds on high. 


the throne. We’re marching onto Zi-on, 


sur - round 


Zi - on; We’re marching upward to Zi - on, The beau-ti-ful cit-y of God. 


Zi-on, Zi-on, 
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No. 88. Loyalty to Ghrist. 


COPYRIGHT, 1894, 1896, BY E. O. EXCELL, 
Dr. E, T. Cassel. WORDS AND MUSIC. _ 


Flora H. Cassel. 


1, From o - ver hill and plain There comes the signal strain, ’Tisloy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
2. O hear, ye brave,the sound That moves the earth around, Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
1 3, Come, join our loy-al throng, We’ll rout the giant wrong, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
i 4, Regie of youthwe lay At Je-sus’ feet to-day, ’Tisloy-al-ty, loy-al-4y 


loy-al-ty to Christ; Its mu-sic rolls a-Jong, The hills take up the song, 
loy-al-ty to Christ; A - rise todare anddo, Ring out the watchword true, 
loy-al-ty to Christ; Where Sa-tan’s banners float We’ll send the bu- gle note, 
loy-al-ty to Christ; His gos-pelwe’ll proclaim Thro’-out the world’ 8 do-main, 


Vv 
victory!’ Cries our great Commander; ‘‘On!’?..., We'll move‘at His command, 
groak Commander; “On!” 


No. 89. He is So Precious to Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
©. 4. G. COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E O. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1, So pre-cious is Je - sus, my Sar-ior, my King, His praise all the day long 
2. Hestood at my heart’s door ’mid sunshine and rain, And pa-tient-ly wait - ed 
3. I stand on the moun-tain of bless-ing at last, No cloud in the heav-ens 
4, I praise Him be-cause He ap-point-ed a place Where, some day, thro’ faith in 
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with rap-ture I sing; To Him in my weak-ness forstrengthI can cling, 
an en-trance to gain; Whatshamethatso long He en-treat-ed in vain, 
a shad-ow to cast; Hissmile is up-on me, the val- ley is past, 
His won - der-ful grace, I know I shall see Him—shall look on His face, 

~ a 


For He is s0 pre-cious to me. 


pre-cious to me, . : 80 pre-cious Batch 
. . .» For He is sopre-ciousto me; . . .’Tis heaven be- 
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No. 90 Grown Him With Many Growns. 


Matthew Bridges. George J. Elvey. 


1. Crown Him withman - y crowns, The Lamb up- on His 
2. Crown Him the Lord of love! Be-hold His hands and 
8. Crown Him the Lord of  lifel Who tri-umphed o’er the grave; 
4. Crown Him the Lord of heav’n! One with the Fa-ther known, 

_ + 


Hark! how the heav’nly an-themdrownsAll mu-sic but its own! 
Rich wounds, yet vis - i - ble a- bove, In beau-ty glo- ri - fied: 
Who rose vic-to-rious to the strife Forthose He came to save: 
One with the Spir-it thro? Himgiv’n From yon-der glo-rious throne! 
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A - wake, my soul, and sing Of Him who died for thee; 
No an- gel in the sky Can full - y bear that sight, 
His glo + ries now we sing, Who died and rose on_ high; 
To Thee be end- less praise, For Thou for us hast died; 


And hail Him as thy match-less King Thro’ all e- ter-ni- ty. 
But down-ward bendshis won-d’ring eye At mys-ter-ies so bright, 
Who died e - ter-nal life to bring, And lives thatdeathmay die, 
Be Thou, O Lord, thro’end-less days A-dored and mag-ni - fied. 


No. 91. He Will Keep His Own. 


COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY E. EDWIN YOUNG. 


EBSESY-. Ensign Edwin Young, 
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Ee - sus will keep His own, For my sins His blood did a- 


2. Je-sus will keep His own, By His grace I’m nev- er a- 
. Je-sus His own will keep, As the ge -herd guard-eth His 
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tone; I nev - er shall stray From His love a- way, For He’s 
lone; No harm shall be - fall, For I’m trust-ing all In His 
sheep, Thelambs of His fold Will 4S firm - aA hold, For He’s 
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prom-ised to keep His own. Noth-ing shall keep mefrom Je - sus, 
prom-ise to keep His own. 
prom-ised His own to keep. a - way from His love, 
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A- way from His shel-ter-ing arm; For when I need His pro- tec - tion, 
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a e-sus will keep me from harm; He will Be His own from all harm. ca es ) 


No. 94 Jesus, Blessed Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
rie! 
C. H. G. RE eh ares Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1, There’s One who can comfort when al! else fails, sus, bless-ed Je - sus; 
2. He  hear-eth the cry of the soul distressed, H - sus, bless-ed Je - sus; 
3. He nev-er for-sakes in the dark-est hour, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus; 
4, What joy it will be whenwe see His face, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus; 
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A  Sav-ior whosaves tho’ the foe as-sails, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus: 
He heal-eth the wounded, He giv-eth rest, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus: 
His arm is a-round us with keep-ing pow’r, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus: 
For-ev-er to sing of Hisloveandgrace, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus: 
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Once He trav-eled the way we go, Felt thepangsof de - ceit and woe; 
When from loved ones we’re called to part, When the tears in our an-guish start, 
When we en- ter the Shad-ow-land, When at Jor-dan we trembling stand, 
There at home on that shin-ingshore, With theloved ones gone on be- fore, 
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Who more per - fect-ly then can know, Than Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus? 
None can com-fort the break-ing heart Like Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus. 
He will meet us with outstretched hand, This Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus. 


We _ willpraise Him for - ev - er- more, Our Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus, 


No. 95. Jesus Died Upon the Tree. 


(Gipsy Smith’s first solo.} 
Annie Wittenmyer. BY PER. THE ESTATE OF WM. G. FISCHER, DBO’D. W. G. Fischer. 
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1. Je - sus died up-on the tree, That from sin we might be free, 


2. Lord, we bring our hearts to Thee; Dy- ing love is all our plea; 
3. When we reach that shin - - ing shore a our suf- rae’ will be o 
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And for-ev - er hap-py be, Hap-py in His ie He has paid the 
Thine for-ev - er we would be— Je - sus, ev - er Thine. Je - sus smiles and 
And we'll sigh and weep no more In that land of love! But in robes of 
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debt we owe; If with trust-ing hearts we go, He will wash us white as snow 
bids us come, In His lov - ing armsthere’s room, He will bear us safe-ly home- 
spotless white, And with crowns of glo-ry bright, We will serve the King of Light 
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In His _ blood. 


CHORUS 


Home a - bove. Then with joy and glad-ness sing, Hap-py, ev - er 
Ey - er - more. 
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hap - py be, Prais-es to our heav’nly King, Hap- py in the Lord! 
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No. 96. Just When {| Need Him Most. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS, H. GABRIEL. 
Rev. Wm. Pool. COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is near, Just when I fal-ter, just when I fear; 
2. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is true, Nev-er for-sak-ing all the way thro’, 
3. Just when I need Him, Je-susis strong, Bearing my bur-dens all the day long; 
4. Just when I need Him, He is my all, An-swer-ing when up-on Him I call; 


Read-y to help me, read-y to cheer, Just whenI need Him most. 
Giv - ing for bur-dens pleasures a- new, Just whenI need Him most. 
For all my sor-row giv-ing a song, Just whenI need Him most. 
Ten-der-ly watch-ing lest Ishould fall, Just whenI need Him most. 
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CHORUS. 
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Just when 1 need Him most, Just when I need Him most; 


No. 97 — Since Jesus Came Into My Heart. 
R. H. McDaniel. 7 \icitca ne sconte Mea CuNA Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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oe 
1, What a won-der-ful change in my lifehas been wrought Since Je -’sus came 
2.1 have ceased from my wand’ring and go - ing a-stray, Since Je - sus came 
ay Len pos- -sessed of a hope that is stead-fast and sure, Since Je - sus came 
4, There’sa light in the val-ley of death now for me, Since Je- sus came 
5. I shall go there to dwell in that Cit - y I know, Since Je -sus came 
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- my heart; I 7. light in my soul for which long I had sought, 
-to my heart; And my sins which were man-y are all washed a-way, 
to my heart; And no dark clouds of doubt now my path-way ob-scure, 
-to my heart: And the gates of the Cit -y be-yond I can see, 
-to my heart; And I’m hap- py, so hap-py as on-ward I go, 
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Je-suscame in-to my es Since Je-sus came in-to my 
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heart, Since Je-sus came in-to my hd ee of joy o’er my 
in- to my heart, Since Je-sus came in, came in - to my heart; 
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soul like the sea bil-lows roll, Since Je-sus came in-to my heart. 
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No. 98. Thine Is Such Wondrous Power. 


English. A. Radiger. 


1. Lord Je-sus, Thou dost keep Thy child Thro’ sunshine or thro’ tempests wild; Je- 

2. O glorious Sav-ior! Thee I praise; To Thee my new glad song I raise, And 
3. Up - on Thy prom-is-es I stand, Trustingin Thee: Thine own right hand Doth 
4, Love per-fect-eth what it be-gins: Thy pow ee me from my sins—Thy 
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t sus, I trust in Thee! Thineissuch wondrous pow’r to save, Thine is the mighty 
tell of what Thou art. Thy graceisboundlessinits store; Thy faceofloveshines 


keep and com-fort me! My soul doth triumph in Thy word; Thine, Thine be all the 
grace up- hold: eth me. This life of trust—howglad,howsweet! My needand Thy great 
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love that gave Its all on Cal-va - ry, Its all on Cal-va- ry; Thine is such 
ev - er-more: Thougivest me Thy heart, Thou givest me Thy heart; Thy grace is 
praise, dear Lord, As Thine the vic-to-ry, As Thine the vic-to-ry; My soul doth 
full-ness, meet And I have all in Thee, And I have all in rae This life of 


wondrous pow’r to save- Thine is the mighty lovethatgave Its all on Os -va- Try. 

boundless in its store; Thy face oflove shines evermore: Thou givest me Thy heart. 

tri-umph in Thy word;Thine,Thine be all the praise, dear Lord, As Thine the vic-to - ry. 

trast—how glad, how sweet! My need < i eet fullnessmeet, And [haveallin Thee. 
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No. 99 | am Thine, 0 Lord. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY W. H. DOANG. RENEWAL, 
F. J. Crosby. F. Ts DOANE, OWNER. W. H. Doane. 


1, I am Thine, O Lord, Ihave heard Thy voice, Andit told Thy love to mes 
2, Con -se-crate me now to Thy service, Lord, By the pow’r of grace di - vines 
3. 0 the pure de-light of a sin-gle hour That before Thy throneI spend, 
4, There are depths of love that I can-not know Till I cross the nar-row sea; 
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But I long to rise in the arms of faith, Andbe clo-ser drawn to Thee. 
Let my soul look up with a stead-fast hope, Andmy will be lost in Thine. 
When I kneel in pray’r,and with Thee,my God, I commune as friend with friend 
There are heights ofjoy that I may notreach Till I rest in peace with Thee. 
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Draw menear- er, nearer,blessed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died: 


near-er, near- er, 
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Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, To Thy precious, bleeding side. 
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100 Praise Him! Praise Him! 
CuHestTer G. ALLEN, 


Panny J. Crossy. 
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1. Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our blessed Re-deem-er! Sing, O earth—His 
2. Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our blessed Re-deem-er! For our sins He 
3. Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our blessed Re-deem-er] Heav’nly por- tals, 
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won-der- ful love pro- claim! Hail Him! hail Him! high-est arch-an-gels in 
suf-fered,andbled, and died; He our rock, ourhope of e-ter-nal sale 
loud with ho-san-nas ring! Joe sus, Sav-iour,reigneth for-ev-er and 
) so: | 2 @ 
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D.S.—Praise Him! praise Him! tell of His ex = cel-lent 


| 
glo-ry; Strength and honor giveto Hisho-ly name! Likea  shep-herd, 
va = tion, Hail Him! hail Him! Jesus, the cru-ci = fied. Sound His prais-es! 
om «ing! 
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Je-sus will guard His children, In His arms He car-riesthem all day long; 
Je-suswho bore our sorrows, Loveunbounded; wonder-ful, deep and strong; 


o- ver the world vic-torious, Pow’randglo-ry un-to the Lord be - long. 
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Used by permission of Biglow & Main Co., owners, 


No. 101. Wonderful Peace. 


Copyright, 1914, by Chas. Reign Scoville. Internationai Copyright Secured 
Standard Publishing Co., Owner. Haldor Lillenas. 
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nu pon -ing to Je-sus my Sav- ae I found Won - der - ful peace, 
2. Peace like a riv-er, so deep and so broad, Won-der - ful peace, 
3. Peace like a ho-ly and in - fi-nite calm, Won-der - ful peace, 
4. Gone is the bat- tle that once raged with-in, Ne der - ful peace, 
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SF hs der - i Ree peace; eee In a fu - ry may rage all a- 
won - der - ful peace; Rest -ing my soul on the bos-om_. of 
won - der - ful peace; Like to the strains of an ee - ven - ing 
won - der - ful peace: Je - sus seg saved be and cleansed me from 
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round, I have peace, sweet 


God, I have peace, sweet peace. Peace, peace, won - der- ful peace, 
psalm, I have peace, sweet peace. 
sin, I have peace, sweet peace. 


SS 


Peace, peace, glo - ri - ous peace, Since my Re-deem - er has 


ran-somed my soul, I have peace, sweet peace 
won - der - ful peace. 
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No. 102 Ashamed of Jesus. 


ANON. GEORGE S. SCHULER, ™~ 


2. TheSaviour wore for me a crown  ofthornsup-on His head, 
3. For me He hung up = on the cross, be - fore the mock-ing crowd; 
4, Let evening blush to own the stars, God’s glo-ry which dis - play; 
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To washmy ev-’ry sin a - way He shed the crim-son flood. 
That I for -ev - er - more might wear a crown of life in - stead; 


Five bleeding wounds, and all for me; in death His head He bowed! 
Let morn-ing blush to own the sun that turns night ms to day. 


To bear the guilt of all the world, fromheav-en Je- sus came, 
For me He suf-fered, 0, so much, for me He bore all blames 
A- maz-ing love! for me, for me, He bore my sin and shame, 
The Sav-iour turned my night to day, and may I blush with shame, 
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And shall I be a-shamed of Him, a-shamed of Je - sus’ name? 
And shall I be a-shamed of Him, a-shamed of Je - sus’ name? 
And shall I be a-shamed of Him, a-shamed of Je - sus’ name? 
When I no more con-fess His name, His pre-cious, pre- cious name. 
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Copyright, 1920, by George S. Schuler, 


No. 103. When the Shadows Flee. 


James Rowe. COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY ERNEST O. SELLERS. USED BY PER. E. O. Sellers. 


2 SS 


al — -ing skies will bend a- bove us, When le eee ows flee; Hearts now 
2, Fet-ters nev - er-more will bind us, When the shad - ows flee: This dark 
J 3. We shall view our home su - per- -nal, When the shad - ows flee; We shall 
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Vv 
cold a-gain will love us, When the shad-ows flee; We shall lose our care and 
vale will be be-hind us, When the shad-ows flee; There will be no tem-pest 
meet our King e - ter-nal, When the shad-ows flee; There, wheredeath willreachus 


sor-row, Troub-le nev-er-more to bor-row, On that blessed, peaceful morrow, 
sweeping, In our lov-ing Father’s keeping We shall wake, where none are weeping, 
ney - er, There, Zee ioe pce et eee gee forever, 
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When as ae -ows flee. With e- ter-nal day be-fore us, ma a Sav-ior 
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No. 104. Jesus is Galling Thee. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY ERNEST O. SELLERS. USED BY PER. 


1. Ten-der - ly, gra-cious-ly Je-sus in- vit - eth thee,“Come un- to 
2. Paid He the price for thy soul on Mount Cal-va - ry, Pierc-ed His 
3. Turn not a- way while the Spir- it is call-ing thee,O - pen to 
4, List to His voice, He has called thee re - peat-ed - ly, Break from the 
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Me nd find rest.” Pleads He so lov-ing -ly, waits He so pa-tient-ly, 
hands and His side; Will-ing-ly, free-ly He suf-fered such ag - 0 - ny, 
Him thy heart’sdoor; Bid Him to en - ter and cleanse thy heart thoroughly, 
chains that en-thrall; Grieve not the Spir-it lest He should depart from thee, 


—" 
Of - fers thee all that is best. 
Bid Him come in to a - bide. Je - sus is call-ing thee— 
Free thee from guilt ev - er - more. 
Nev-er a- gain on thee call. 


cali - ing thee—bids thee re-joice, Je-sus is call-ing thee now 
call-ing thee now. 


No. 105. Who'll Be the Next? 


One of the earliest solos of Gipsy Smith after his conversion. 
COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY ROBT. LOWRY. RENEWAL. 


Mrs. Annie S. Hawks. USED BY PERMISSION, R. Lowry. 
eee 
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1. Who’ll be thenext to fol- low Je-sus? Who’ll be the next His 
2. Who’llbe thenext to fol- low Je-sus—Fol - low His wea -ry, 
3. Who’ll be the next to fol- low Je-sus? Who'll be the next to 
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cross to bear? Some one is read - y, some one _ is wait - ing; 
bleed-ing feet? Who’ll be thenext to lay ev-’ry bur- den 
praise His name? Who’llswell the cho- rus of free re-demp-tion?— 


Who’ll be the next a crown to wear? 
Down at the Fa-ther’s mer-cy - seat? Who’llbe the next? 
Sing, Hal - le - lu - jah! praisethe Lamb! 
-p- 


Who'll be the next? Who’llbe the next to fol- low Je - sus? 


Who’ll be the next to fol-low Je- sus now— Fol-low Je-sus now? 
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Mo. 106. No One Loves You So. 
Rey, Alfred Barratt. COPYRIGHT. 1919, BY E. O. EXCELL. Henry Pp, Morton. 


WORDS AND MUSIC. 


>, we ~ 4 Cee 
1, Are the bur - dens you car - ry too heavy - y to bear? Does the 
2. Do you think in your sor - row you suf - fer a-lone? All your 
8. He a- lone can re-deem you from dark-ness and woe; He will 
4. Cast your we on the Sav - ior each mo- ment, each day, He will 


weightef your sin fill your heart with de- spair? Go to Je - sus Not 
grief and yoursad-ness to Him aremadeknown; Hehath nev- er for- 
wash all your sins till they’re white as the snow, And His won- der - ful 
guide you andkeepyou each stop of the way, He willdrive all your 
(ade ee » ») . 
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aid, He will an-swer r your prayer; There is no one who loves you 
sak- en, or turncd from His own; Thereis no one who loves you so. 
grace you may con-stant-ly know; Thereis no one wholoves you so. 
dears and your sor-rowS a- way; aes is no one wholoves you so. 
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No. 107 Jesus, Revealed in Me. 


(As sung by Gipsy Smith on Columbia Record.) 


COPYRIGHT, 1981, BY E. EDWIN YOUNG, PHOENIX, ARIZ. ’ 
Gipsy Smith. PRINTED IN LONDON, ENGLAND, ON SAME DATE. E. Edwin Young. 


. Christ, the Transforming Light, Touch-es this heart of mine, 
. Here, Lord,I bring my heart, My love, my strength, my will; 
. Life is no lon- ger mine, I yield it all to Thee; 
. Tri- um-phant peace is mine, Now Je-sus reigns with-in; 
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Pierce - ing the dark-est night, Mak-ing His glo - ry _ shine. 
Cleanse mein ev - ’ry part, With all Thy Spir - it fill. 
Fill me that I may shine Un - til Thy face I see. 
He giv-eth joy di - vine, And vic-t’ry o- ver sin. 


Oh, to re-flect His grace,...... Caus-ing the world to see,........ 
His grace, 


Love that will glow Till oth-ers shall know Je - sus, re-vealed in me. 
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No. 108 tlis Bye Is On the Sparrow. 


Copyright, 1905, by Charles M. Alexander. Li 
Mrs. C. D, Martin. Hope Publishing Co., Owner. Chas. H. Gabztel. 


1. Why should] feel discouraged, Why should the shadows come, Why should my 
2. ‘*Let not your heart be troubled,’? His ten-der word I hear, And _rest-ing 
3. When-ev-er I am tempt-ed, When-ey-er clouds a= rise, When songs give 


heart be lonely And long for Heav’n and home, When Jesus is my portion? My 
on His goodness,I lose my doubts and fears: Tho’ by the path He leadeth But 
place to sighing, When hope within me dies, I draw the clo-ser to Him, From 


constant Friendis He: His eye is on the spar-row, And I know He watches 
one step I may see: His eye is on the spar-row, And I know He watches 
care He setsme free; His eye is on the spar-row, And I know Hecares for 


me; His eye is on the sparrow, And I know He watches me. 
me; His eye is on the sparrow, And I know He watches me. 
me; His eye is on the sparrow, And I know He cares for ime. 


tlis Bye ls On the Sparrow. 
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No. 109. Rock of Ages. 
es aos M. Toplady. Toplady. 7s. 64. Thomas Hastings. 
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1, Rock of A - gee, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; 
2. Could my tears for - ev- er flow, Could my zeal no Jan-guor know, 
3. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death, 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound-ed side which flowed, 
These for sin could not a- tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone: 
When I rise to worlds un-known, And be- hold Thee on Thy throne, 
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Be of sio the doub-le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure, 
In my hand no price I bring, Sim-ply to Thy cross I cling. 
Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Le me hide ae a . Thee. A-MEN. 
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No. 110 The Hand that was Wounded for Me. 


Hattie H. Pierson Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. 


and Fred P. Morris. Hope” Publishing (Co,,) Owner, D. B. Towner. 
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1. The hand that was nailed to the cross of woe,In love reach-es down to the 
2. E’en now I can see, thro’ a mist of tears, That hand still outstretched o’er the 
3. The hand that wrought wonders in days of old Holds treasure more precious than 

4, How oft at the touch of that nail-scarred palm My storm-troub-led heart has at 
5. Tri-umphant thro’ ae Ishall some day stand, With Je- sus at home on that 


world be-low; ’Tis beck - on - ing now to the souls that roam, And pointing the 

gulf of years, With healing and hope for my sin~sick soul; One touch of its 

gems of gold, The price of re-demp-tion from sin and shame, The gift of sal- 

once grown calm;The tem-pest thatsur-ges I will not fear, For howcan I 

god: en strand, His face in its beau-ty at last to st My hand in the 
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way to the heav’n-ly home. 
fin - ger will make me whole. 

va - tion thro’ Je- sus’ name. The hand of my Sav-ior I see,... 
sink while that hand is near? 
hand that was pierced for me. 


> a 
The hand that was woundedfor me: .... ’Twilllead me in love to the 
was wounded for me: 
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The Hand That Was Wounded For Me. 


man-sions a- bove, The hand that was wound-ed for mel!..:......... 
was wound-ed for mel! 
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No. 111 Sometime. 
COPYRIGHT, 1925, BY E. O. EXCELL, JR. 
Rev. W. C. Poole. WORDS AND Music. B. D. Ackley. 


SS 
1, Some-time life’s way will be end-ed, Some-time the cross-es laid down— 


2. Some-time in bright, end-less glo - ry, Some-time in heav-en a - bove; 
3. Some-time, that some-timeisnear-er Each step of life’s way to me; 
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Some-time by an rity at-tend-ed, Some-time I’ll take up the crown. 
Some-time I’ll sing the glad sto- ry, Won-der- ful, won-der - ful love. 
Je - sus my Sav-iorgrowsdear-er, Some-time Hisface I shall see. 


SS 
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Some-time, in God’s some-time—Saved and kept by grace; I shall 
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NO. 112. When the Ghildren All Get Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY FRANK C. HUSTON, INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 
F. Cc. H INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT. Frank C, Huston. 


: Joyously 
Pali A el eet eae: SON a ->}+.++— 
EE pe eee ee a 
= ot: ©, a a ae Tene aoe ape A 
1. There’s a wondrous time that’s coming, When the saints shall meet on high, 


2. There we'll meet our sainted loved ones On that hap-py, gold - en shore, 
3. There we'll meet our blessed Sav - ior, At His pierce - ed feet we’ll fall, 
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| 
When from all the earth they gath-er In that glo-rious by and by. 
Where, for-ev - er free from sor-row, We shall meet to part no more. 


And, with all the hosts of heav- en, We will crown Him Lord of all. 


CHORUS 
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When the chil-dren all get home, When the children all get home, 
get home, safe home, 


There'll be songs of great re-joic - ing, Nev-er-more we'll care to roam; When the 
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chil-dren all get home, When the chil-dren all get home; 
safe home, safe home; 
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When the Ghildren All Get Home. 
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No. 113. Bound for the a Land. 


Samuel Stennett. Arr. by E. Edwin Young. 


1. On Jor-dan’s storm-y banksI stand, And cast a _ wish-ful eye 

2. Oh, the trans- port-ing, rapturous scene, That ris- es to my sight! 

3. When shall I reach that hap- py place, And be for -ev- er blest? 

4, Filled with de - light, my rap-tured soul Would here no lon-ger stay; 
| 
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To Beara ne and hap-py land Where my a ses - sions lie, 

Sweet fields ar-rayed in liv - ing green, And riv-ers of de - light. 
When shall I see my Fa-ther’sface, And in His bos-om_ rest? 
Tho’ Jor-dan’s waves a- round me roll, Fear-less I’d launch a - way. 


I am bound for the prom-ised _land, I am bound for the prom-ised 


I "p bound for the ae Jang, 


I am bound for the aa land, 


sere Sa 


land; Oh, who will come and go with me? I am bound for the prom-ised land. 


No. 114. When Love Shines In. 


Copyright, 1902, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
.Mrs. Frank A. Breck. Renewal. Hope Publishing Co., owner, Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 


Saas 


1. Je-sus comes with pow’r to gladden, When love shines in, Ev-’ry life that 

2. How the world will glow with beauty, When love shines in, And the heart re- 

3. Dark-est sor-row will grow brighter, When love shines in, And the heaviest 

4, We may have un-fad-ing splendor, ive Jove shinesin, And afriendship 
- -8- - 


woe can sad-den, When love shines in. Love will teach us how to pray, 
* joice in du-ty, When love shines in. Tri- als may be sanc - ti-fied, 
bur - denlight-er, When love shines in,  ’Tis the glo - ry that will throw 
true and ten-der, When love shines in. When earth-vict’ries shall be won, 
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Love will drivethe gloom away, Turn our darkness in-to day, When love shines in. 
And the soul in peace abide, Life will all be glo-ri-fied, When love shines in. 
Light to show us where to go; O, the heart shall blessing know, When love shinesin. 
And our life in heav’n begun, There will be no need of sun, When love shinesin. 
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When love _ shines in,.... Whenlove shines in, How the heart is 


se ee ween ne 
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When Jove shines in, When love shines in, 


When lov3shinesin, 


When Love Shines In. 


») 
tuned to singing, When love shines __in;.... When love shines in,.... When 
When love shines in;.... When love shines in,.... 


ee, as 
love shines in, Joy and peace to others ee When love shines ie 
When love ea in, When love,when loveshinesin. 


No. 115. Lord, We Believe to Us and Ours. 


C. Wesley. 


1. Lord, we be-lieve to us and ours The ap -os-tol-ic prom-ise giv’n; 
2. Ah! leave us not to mourn be-low, Or long for Thy re-turn to_ pine; 
3. As - sem- ~bled here with one ac-cord, ” Calm- ly _we wait the prom-ised grace, 
4, If ev-’ry one that asks may find, If still Thou dost on sin-ners fall, 

5. Be- hold, to Thee our souls as- pire, And languish Thy de-scent to meet: 


eA 
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wait the pen- te- ir - tal pow’rs, The Ho- oe sent down from heav’n. 
Now, Lord, the Com-fort-er be-stow, And fix in us the Guest Di - vine. 
The pur- -chase of our dy - ing Lord: Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the place. 
Come as a might-y rush-ing wind; Great grace be now up - on us all, 
Kin - dle in each the liv - eae fire, And fix in ev- ’ry heart Thy seat. 


No. 116. Marching On Rejoicing. 
COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. EDWIN YOUNG. 
H. M. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Harold Murray. 


1. March-ing on to vic - t’ry, Sing - ie ag we Ee (we go,) 
2. March-ing on to tri - umph, Watch-ful as we go, (we f0,) 
3. March-ing on to i - Wa ee -ing as we move, (we move,) 


rE ap i He ’ 1 _— 
eps. == . 2: as 2 ers 
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Cheer - ful songs of Zi - on, Heavy -en brought be - low! 
Heed - ing sub- tle dan - gers Hid - den by the _— foe; 
Con - fi = dent and fear - less In the a-t 


her’s love; 


— i py mu - sic i a drear-y day, (drear-y day,) 
Tend-ing wea-ry strag - glers, Giv-ing them new life, (ew _life,) 
Not in pomp and splen - dor, Not for world-ly gain, (world-ly gain,) 


Heart-en - ing the foot - sore On the heav’n-ward way; 
Lift - ing up the fall - en, Wound-ed in the _ strife; 
His own peace with-in us, Heal - ing oth- ers’ pain; 
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March-ing on, re - joic - ing, Je - sus in com-mand, (com - mand.) 

Cheer -ing on the fee - ble, Point-ing to the end, (the end,) 

So Wwe press on sing - ing, EH - ven in the night, (the night,) 
} 


Marching On a eel Sa 
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Guid-ed on the jour - ney By His lov - ee hand. 
Tell - mg all of Je - sus, Sav - ior, Lead - er, Friend! 
Out of gloom to sun - shine,— Dark-ness in - to light! 


pica 


No. 117. The Hand That Never Lets Go. 


“I the Lord, will hold thy right hand, saying unto thee, Fear not; I will help thee.’’ ISA. 41: 13. 
COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY ERNEST O. SELLERS. 
Anna B. Russell. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Ernest O. Sellers. 
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SS 
1, When sail-ing on life’s un - cer - tain sea, Should dark-some clouds hang low, (hang low, ) 
2. When fac-ing the gale,when tossed bystorm, Al-most too faint to row, (to row,) 
3. When sail- ing in ealm, no break-ers near, The sea with sun a - glow, (a- glow,) 


EEE SHEEN 
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Re-mem-ber there’s al-ways One at the helm With hand that nev-er lets go. 
Re-mem-ber there’s One close by at the oar, With hand that nev-er lets go. 
Re-mem-ber there’s Onewho still guides the boat Whose hand willnev-er let go. 


No. 118 It Was His Love. 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. EDWIN YOUNG, P. 0. BOX 124, WAYNE, NEBR., U. 8. A. 
H. D. L. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Harry Dixon Loes. 
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1, It was His love, (It was His love,) His love di-vine,(His love di - vine,) 


2. It was His love (It was His love)that bro’t my Lord(thatbro’t my Lord) 
Seem eae ppcaeaas aad ; May 
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That made this great( a made this great) sal-va-tion mine;(sal - va - tion mine;) 
To Cal-v’ry’s cross,(To Cal-y’ry’s Sea ieaaed, ignored; (de-spised, ig - nored;) 
For Him whose trust- (For Him whose trust-)ing heart can say:(ing heart can say:) 


oe ee 
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And since by faith; Ae he by faith) His grace I plead, (His grace I plead, ) 
To  bat-tle with To bat - tle with) the tempter’s pow’r,(the tempt-er’s pow’r,) 
‘“He saved my soul(‘‘He saved my soul) from death and sin; (from death and sin,) 


a 


I find His love (I find His love) is all I need.(is all I need.) 
And suf-fer thro’(And suf - fer thro’)that midnight hour. (that midnight hour.) 
His love has giv’n(His love has giv’n)me peace with-in. & a with-in. is 


It was His ok His love di - vine, _ That 


was His love, His love di - vine, 


It Was His Love. 
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made this great sal - va-tion mine; That I might dwell with 
That made this great sal-va - - tion mine; 


Him a-bove—It was His love, ELIS MOOV Griscercicecu eon 
It was His love, His love.(it was His bi ) 


ssi orf Be 
No. 119. Faith of Our Fathers! = 
Frederick W. Faber. H. F. Hemy, adpt. 


2 
A veya este tet 
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1, Faith of our fa-thers! liv - ing still Inspiteof dun-geon,fire and sword: 
2. Our fathers,chainedin pris - ons dark, Were still in heart and conscience free; 
3. Faith of our fa-thers,God’sgreatpow’rShallsoonallna-tions win for thee; 
4, Faith of our fa- ech we te love Bothfriendandfoe in all our strife, 
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O how our hearts beat high with joy, When-e’er we ne that glo-rious word: 

Howsweet wouldbetheir children’sfate Ifthey, like them,coulddie for thee! 

And thro’ the truth that comesfrom GodMankindshallthen be tru - ly free. 

Andpreach thee,too, as love knowshow, By kind-ly words and vir-tuous life. 
vs 


e true to thee till death. 
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No. 120. The Savior For Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY W. M. RUNYAN, 
W. M. R. USED BY PERMISSION. William M. Runyan. 
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als From heav-en a- Bate: in His in - eC nite love, xine Je- - sus, a 
2. The birds had their nest and the peo-ple their rest, While Je - sus all 
3. For sil - ver be-trayed, in mock pur-ple ar - ike Con-demned to a 
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Sav -ior to bheticaa HOw baeN And He scorned the deep pain our 
night made His plea;..... On the moun-tain a - lone was the 
death on the tree;...... Then they led Him a- way on that 
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Fa-ther’sdear Son, O He is the Sav-ior for me............ 
Won-der - ful Day, the Sav-ior for me. 
Soo 
bo. bese } 
CHORUS 
preps 
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O Je- sus is will-ing to be. >. icPalsus islet kasuars A Sav - ior for 


ne restates Ne And the bur - den will roll 


from the 


The Savior For Me. 


poor troub-led soul That to Je - sus the Sav-ior will flee. 
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No. 121. Praise My Soul, the King of Heaven. 


H. F. Lyte. 
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1, Praise, my soul, the King of heav-en; To His feet thy trib- ute bring; 
2. Praise Him for His grace and fa - vor To our fa- thersin dis - tress; 
3. Fa - ther-like, He tends and spares us; Well our fee - ble frame He knows; 
4. An - gels, help us to a- dore Him; Ye be-hold Him face to face: 


Peas 0 ie: 
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Ran-somed, ie re- pale: for-giv - en—Who like thee His praise should sing? 
Praise Him, still the same for-ev- er, Slow to chide, and swift to bless; 


In His hands He gen - tly bears us, Res-cues us from all our foes; 
All His works bow down be-fore Him, Thro’ the bound-less realms of space. 


ri ere a s- ° 
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Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal - le - lu - jah! Praise i. ev - er - last - ing King! 
Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal - le - lu - jah! Glo-rious in His faith- ful - ness, 
Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal - Je - lu- jah! Wide-ly yet His mer-cy flows! 
Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal - le - lu- jah! Praise with us the God of grace. 


No. 122 He Wore a Crown of Thorns. 


WILLIAM M. RUNYAN. copyRiGHT, 1927, BY GEO. 8. SCHULER. GEORGE S. SCHULER, 


1.’Twas God’s own Son who came to earth, Who chose to know a low - ly birth; 
2. Won-der - ful,Coun-sel - lor was He, Matchless His grace; how could it be 
3. Kind were the deeds that crowned each day, Gracious the words His lips would say, 
4, Nev-er a-gain His brow shallknow Piercings of ag - o- ny and woe; 
3 SD 2 
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But, tho’ a King of matchless worth, He wore a crown of thorns. 
That, at the last, He wore for me That bit-ter crown of thorns? 
While He pur-sued the fate - ful way To wear that crown of thorns. 
But ’twas for us that, here be-low, He wore the crown of thorns! 


Ae ao ‘eZ ig tates ene 
aeeaeeee Be aia 


He wore a crown of thorns that I Might wear a crownof glo - ry! 
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He laid His heav’nly splen-dors by To bring me love’s sweet story. In 
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pov - er - ty He walkedlife’s way, In _Ol-ive’s gar - den bowed to pray; 
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He Wore a Crown of Thorns.—Concluded. 
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He wore a crown of thorns that I Might ee a crown of = - os 
a 
_ ‘Ss —— eis heretgc - Led .. 
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No. 123. Silent Night! Holy Night! 
Joseph Mohr. Franz Gruber. 


lent night! Ho - ly night! All is dark, save the light Yon-der, 
lent night! Peace-ful night! Darkness flies, all is light; Shep-herds 
Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! Guid-ing Star, lend thy light! See the 
i - lent night! Ho-li- est night! Wondrous Star, lend thy light! With the 


Hence abort 
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where they sweet vig - ils keep, O’er the Babe who in si - lent sleep 
hear the an - gels sing, ‘‘Al - le- lu - ia! hail the King! 
East - erm wise menbring Gifts and hom - age to our King! 
an - - gels let us sing Al - le- lu - ia to our King! 


——o— e—# ree a 
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Rests in heav-en-ly peace, Rests in heay-en-ly peace, 
Christ the Sav - ior is born, Je-sus the Sav-ior is _ born.’’ 
Christ the Sav- ior is born, Je-sus the Sav-ior is born! 
Christ the Sav- ior is born, Je-sus the Sav-ior is born! 


No. 124. My Jesus, | Love Thee. 


(As sung by Gipsy Smith.) 
MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY GIPSY SMITH & E. E. YOUNG, 


W. R. Featherston. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Gipsy Smith 
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- - sus, I love Thee J know Thou art 
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For Thee all the pleas - ures of sin I re- 


light, Ill ev - er a,- dore Thee and dwell in Thy 
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SIGN lseiciee My gra - cious Re - deem - er, my Sav - ior art 
sight; I'll sg - with the glit - ter-ing crown on my 


Ser ean <a 
anes Sees eee 
oP ae ee 

ms Z 


loved Thee, ’tis now. 
loved Thee, ’tis now.’ 


__ love Thee be-cause Thou hast first lov-ed me, And 
will love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, And 


My Jesus, | Love Thee. 


pur-chased my par- don on Cal - va-ry’s tree; I love Thee for 
praise Thee as long as Thou lend - est me breath; And say, when the 


wear-ing the thorns on Thy li ev- er I iota’ oe tis now. 
Gaadii: dew lies cold on my brow, “If a - er [loved Thee, ’tis now.” 


Se 


No. 125. When I Biever the Wantbas Gees 


(ROCKINGHAM.) Adapted from 
Il. Watts. ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1227, BY E. EDWIN YOUNG. English by E. E. Y. 
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1, When I sur - vey the won-drous cross On which the 
bid =*it;, Lord, that. I should boast, Save in the 
from His head, His hands, His feet, Sor- row and 
the whole realm of na- ture mine, That were a 
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Glo - ry died, My rich - est gain I 
Christ, my God; All the vain things that 
min - gled down; Did ee such love and 
ee too small; Love a - maz - in 


-@- | hae | 
a. but loss, hoa iS con-tempt on all my pride, 
charm me most, J sac - ri- fice them to His blood, 
sor - row meet, Or thorns com-pose so rich a crown? 
sO di- vine, De - mands my soul, my ewe my all, 


pes 
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No. 126. 1 Shall See Him Face to Face. 


COPYRIGHT, 1925, BY E. O EXCELL, JR. 
F. A. F. Arr. WORDS AND MUSIC, Fred A. Fillmore. 


1, I do not know just what willbe To-mor-row’spress-ing need; I do not 
2. I do not know if rough or smooth My path- way is to be; I donot 
3. I do not know just when or where I’ll see life’s set - ing sun; I do not 


sere arta es 
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know white will ie fall Where faith and du - ty lead; But this I 
know, but yet I trust, My bless-ed Lord, in Thee; For this I 
know when I shallhear The gra-cious words,” Well done;” But this I 


Seater ee tere 
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know, where Je - sus calls, There glad-ly I shall go, Re -ly -ing 
know, comme gous or ill, Thou art my strength and stay, My ref-uge 
ale be-lieve And trust His love and grace, A crown of 


PA 


on His prom-is = es All need-ed bless-ings to be- stow. 
from the storms of life, My guide, my help, fromday to day. 
life I shall re-ceive, And [ shall see Him face to face. 


HESS 
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But this I know, if I be-lieve,if I be-lieve, 
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And trust His love,.............. His love and grace,............ 
And trust His love, and trust His pre-cious love and grace, 


I shall re - ceive, 
I shall re-ceive, 


And I shall see Him face to face.” Masia eo 
And I shall see Him face to face, I _ shall see Him face to face. 
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No. 127. Hallelujah, What a Savior! 


P. P. B. P. P. Bliss. 


1.“Man of sor-rows,’? whata name For the Son of God who came, 
2. Bear-ing shame and scoff-ing rude, In my place condemned He stood; 
3. Guilt-y, vile and help-less, we; Spot-less Lamb of God was He; 
4, Lift-ed up was He to die, ‘‘It is fin-ished,’’ was His cry, 
5. When He comes, our glo-rious King, All His ran-somed home to bring, 


Ru - ined sin-ners to re-claim! Hal-le - lu - jah, a Sav - ior! 
Sealed my par-don _with His blood; Hal-le - lu - jah, what a Sav - ior! 
‘¢Pull a- tone-ment,” can it be? Hal-le- lu - jah, what a Sav - ior! 
Now in heav’n ex - alt - ed high; Hal-le- lu - jah, what a Sav- ior! 
Then a- new this song we’ll sing: Hal-le - lu - jah, what a Sav - ior! 


No. 128. He Ransomed Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1816, BY HOMER A. HAMMONTREw, 


Julia H. Johnston. USED BY PERMISSION J. W. Henderson. 
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1. There’s a sweet and bless-ed sto-ry Of the Christ who came from glo-ry 
2. From the depth of sin and sad-ness To theheights of joy and glad-ness 
3. From the throne of heav’n-ly glo - ry—Oh, the sweet and bless-ed sto- nity 
4. By and by with joy in-creas-ing, And with grat -i- tude un-ceas-ing, 
Sct athens ates 2m 4s Ae A ous 
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Just to res-cue me from sin and mis-er-y; He in lov - ing kindness sought me, 
Je-suslift-ed me, in mer- cy full and free; With His precious blood He bo’t me, 
Je-sus came to lift the lost in sin and woe In - to lib-er- ty all- glo-rious, 
Lift-ed up with Christ for-ev-er-more to be, I _ will join the hosts there sing-ing, 
-O-- -0- 0 0 -o -9- -»- 


And from sin and shame hath bro’ eaesHEA -le - lu- jah! Je - sus ran-somed me. 
When I knew Him not, He sought me,And in love di-vine He ran-somed me. 
Tro-phies of His grace vic- to- rious, Ev - er- more re - joic-ing here be - low. 
In vad Se ev - er ring- ing, a3 the USS of Love whoran-somed me. 
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Hal - le - lu- jah,what a Sav-ior! Who can take a poor, lost sin- ner, Lift him 
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from the mir-y clay and set ib Ue I will ev-er tell the sto-ry 
Hal - le - lu -jah! ; 
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He Ransomed Me. 


Shout-ing glo - ry, glo-ry, glo - ry, Hal - le-lu- jah! Je-sus ransomed me. 
fos tee _f SSS iee Se =Saae SS 


No. 129. Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 


Charles Wesley. 


1 ue Lov-er of mysoul, Let me to Thy bos-om fly, \ 
While the near-er wa-ters roll, While thetem-pest still is high! 

2 eee er ref-uge have I none; Hangsmyhelp-less soul on ‘Thee: \ 
Leave, O leave me not a-lone, Still sup-port and com-fort me: 

3. {rate O Christ, art all I want; Morethan all in’ Thee I find; 
Raise the fall-en, cheer the faint Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 


Hide me, O my Sav- ior, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 
All my hope on Thee is stayed, All my help from TheeI bring; 
Just andho-ly is Thy name, I am all un-right-eous - ness; 
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Safe in- to the ha-ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at last. 
Cov-er my de-fense-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing. 
Vile and full of sin I am, Thouwart full of truth and grace. 
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No. 130. Look Away to Galvary. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY FRANK C. HUSTON. 
Julia H. Johntson. Arr. Frank C. Huston. 
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1. To the cross on Cal-v’ry’s mountain, Burdened soul, look up to - day; 
2. Burdened soul, what is thy sor-row?Christhas borne it all for thee; 
3. Tho’ thy load of sin ap-palls thee, Peacemayseem a fruit-less quest, 
4, Leave the paths of earth-ly pleas- ure, Turn to Christ who beck-ons thee; 
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There’s a pre-cious, cleans-ing foun- tain n That can wash thy guilt a - way. 
Wouldst thou find a bright-er mor-row? Look, by faith, to Cal - va - ry. 
Heed the voice of love that calls thee, “Come, and I will give thee rest.” 
Peace and joy be-yond all meas-ure Come by way of Cal- va - ry. 


CHORUS. 


Look -a - ey to cava Look a-way to Cal-va- ry! 
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There be- hold the Sav - ior dy - ing On the cru-el cross for thee. 


Look a- way to Cal - va - ry! as = a “y Cal - va - ry! 
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Look Away to Galvary. 
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It wasthere He died tosave thee; Look a-way to Cal - va-ry! 
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No. 131 Safe With The Shepherd. 


James Rowe. Harry Dixon Loes. 
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1. Far fromthe Shepherd I had wan-dered, E - vil my drifting life con-trolled; 
2. Pleas-ures of sin no lon- ger charm me, Pileas- ures un-end-ing now are mine; 
3. Here I “So rest till cares are end - ed, Prais- ing His soul-redeeming love, 


a. 


cee 2 Z : o f sheaiet seme 


7a SS ee Fé 
Ab. ae ee en ee ee a a 


C= a eae ae 
Sy a L Fs 


Tal -ents andtimein sin I squandered, Now I am safe with-in the fold. 
Foes still as-sail,but fail to harmme, For Ihave found a Friend divine. 
Till on Hisbreast have as- cend-ed To the e-ter-nal fold a-bove. 


joys un-told; 


Je - sus the Shepherd sought and found me Now I am having joys un-told;...... 


Wy 
opyright, 1924, by Harry E. Storrs. International Copyright secured. 


No. 132 The Banner of the Gross. 


Copyright, 1912. Renewal by Mrs, Addie McGranahan. 
El Nathan. Hope Publishing Co., Owner. James McGranahan. 


1, There’sa roy - al ban-ner giv -en for dis-play To the sol-diers 
2. Thoughthefoe may rage and gath-er as the flood, Let the stand-ard 
3. O = ver land and sea, wher-ev - er man may dwell, Make the glo - rious 
4, When the glo - ry dawns—’tis draw-ing ver - ynear—It is has-t’ning 
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of the King; As an en-sign fair we lift it up to-day, 
be dis-played, And be-neath its folds, as sol-diers of the Lord, 
ti - dings known; Of the crim-son ban- ner now the sto - ry tell, 
day by day— Then be - fore our King the foe shall dis - ap-pear, 
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While as ran-somed ones we sing. 
For the truth be not dis-mayed! March-ing on,.... 
While the Lord shall claim His own! 

And the cross the world shall sway! 


on,. . - . For Christ count ev-’ry-thing but loss!l. ..... 


ev-’ry-thing, ey -’ry-thing but loss! 


The Banner of the Gross. 


*Neath the ban-ner of the cross! 
Be - neath 


- 
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No. 133. Look and Live. 


COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY E. O. EXCELL, : 
W.A.O, WORDS AND MUSIC. W, A. Ogden. 
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1 I’ve aes from the Lord, Hal-le - lu - jah! The message un-to you I’ll give, 
2. I’ve a mes-sage full of love, Hal-le-1lu- jah! A message, O my friend, for you, 
3. Life is of-fer’dun-to you, Hal-le-lu- jah! E - ter-nallife thy soul shall have, 
4.1 willtell youhow I came,Hal-le -lu- jah! To Jesuswhen He made me whole: 
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*Tis re-cord-ed in His word, Hal-le-Ju-jah! It is on-lythatyou“look and live.” 
Tis a message from above, Hal -]e -lu - jah! Je-sus saidit, and I know ’tis true. 
If you’ll on-ly look to Him, Hal - le -lu- jan!Look to Jesus who a-lone can save. 
Twas believing on Hisname,Hal-le-lu-jah! I trusted and He sav’d my soul. 


y a4 
D.S.-’Tis re-cord-ed in His word,Hal -le-lw-jah! It is on-ly that you “look and live.” 


CHORUS. 


“T.ook andlive” . . . my brother, live, Look to Je -sus now and live, 
“Took and ie ey brother live, ‘‘Look and live,”’ 


No. 134. The King Needs Boys. 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. EDWIN YOUNG. 
Howard Palmer Young. InTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. E. Edwin Young. 
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1. The King’ needs boys to _ join His val - iant ar - my; The 
2. The King needs boys in _ pros-p’rous fields of com-merce, Where 
8. The King needs boys to stand in courts of jus- tice | Where 
4, The King needs boys to speak His mes-sage glad- ly, As 
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grow -ing youth can find a place to serve, For there are tasks that 
Mam-mon of- ten holds his sor - did sway, To teach the trades - men 
mee so of- ten rules in place of right, To plead the cause of 

in old- en days be- pil the sea Proclaimed the ti - ae 


a= pia : 


call for ere of oreo, Tor lads of stal-wart will and steady nerve. 
in the mar-ket pla-ces The hon-est ways of  traf- fic and fair play. 
hum-ble men and women, That e - ven weak-ness shall re-veal its might: 
of Hiscoming kingdom, When men should know the joy of be-ing free. 


3 


As knights of old went forth up-on_ their mis~ sion Of 


To o - ver- turn the mon - ey chang - ers’ ta - bles Whose 
That crim - i - nals no  lon- ger gain their free- dom, By 
And tho’ to - day  with- hold from youth itstreas- ure, With 


The King Needs Boys. 
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help - ful- ness to those who were oppressed, So in the gold - en 
bal - an - ces were weight-ed with de - ceit, En-force the use of 
wit - ness false, or shame-ful cow-ard- ice, That stern-er judg-ment 
read - y hands and yal-iant heartsthey bring Their trib-ute to the 
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Now the chance is giv-en To those who are of  rud-dy youth possessed. 
standard weighis and measures That shall pre- vail up - on the business street. 
from the bench be giv-en, And judg-ment be not bargained for a price. 
King-dom of To-mor-row, To ren-der loy-al  serv-ice for the King. 


No. 135. Holy Spirit From Above. 


COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY E. E. YOUNG, WAYNE, NEBR., U. S. A. 


Gipsy Smith. BE. Edwin Young. 
aes are re ubee 
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1. Ho - ly Spir-it from a-bove, Ten-der, gra-cious Heav’n-ly Dove, 

2. Bless-ed Spir-it, I would be Gen-tle, lov - ing, more like Thee; 


3. In the full-ness of Thy might, I would walkin Thy clear light,— 
4, Light of Truth, Thou RadiantGlow, May I all Thy full-ness know; 
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Fill my heart with love di-vine; Take pos-ses-sion, make me Thine, 
Cleanse andmake me all Thine own, Dwell with-in my heart a - lone. 
All my spir - it, bod-y, soul, Con - se- cra- ted and made whole. 
Let Thy glo - ry shine thro’ me, Till the world Thy pow’r may see. 


No. 136 Make Me a Ghannel of Blessing. 


Hi. G. S. COPYRIGHT, 1003, BY H. G- SMYTH. cwnep yA. A. Torrey. HH. G. Smyth. 
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ing? Is the iat of God 

ing? Are you bur- dened for 

ing? Is it dai - ly 

ing If our lives are not 
—_ 


1. Is your life a chan-nel of bless 
2. Is your life a chan-nel of bless 
3. Is your life a chan-nel of bless 
4, Wecan not be chan-nels of bless 


flow-ing thro’ you? Are you tell - ing the lost of the Say - ior? Are you 
those that are lost? Have youurged up-on those who are stray-ing, The 

tell-ing for Him? Have you spo - ken the word of sal-va = tion To 
freed from known sin; We will bar - ri-ers be and a_hin-dranceTo 


read-y Hisserv-ice to do? 
Sav-iorwhodied on the cross? 
those who are dy-ing in sin? 
those we aretry-ing to win. 


Make me achan-nel of bless-ing to-day, 
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my serv-ice bless-ing, Make me a chan-nel of bless-ing to-day. 
a AN 


No. 136a. Sun of My Soul. 


John Keble. Peter Ritter. 
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1. Sun of my soul,Thou Say- ior dear, It is not night if Thou be near; 
2. Whenthesoft dews of kind-ly sleep My wear-ied eye - lids gen - tly steep, 
3. A - bide with me from morn till eve, Forwith-out Thee I can - not live; 
4, Comenesrand bless us when we wake, Ere thro’the world our way we take; 
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Oh, may no earth-borncloud a-rise To hide Thee from Thy ser-vant’s eyes, 
Be my last tho’t, how sweet to rest For-ev-er on my Say - ior’s breast. 
A-bide with me whennight is nigh, Forwithout Thee I dare not die. 
Till. in the o - cean of Thy love, Weiloseour-selves in heay’n a-bove. 


No. 137. Where He Leads Me. 


BE. W. Blandly. apatites Cote ee J. S. Norris. 


1. I can hear my Sav-ior call -ing, can hear my Sav -ior call-ing, 
2. I’ go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’ll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, 
3. I’ll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll go with Him thro’ the judgment, 
4, He will AG me mace and glo-ry, He will give me grace and glo-ry, 


D.C.— Where Heleads meTI will fol-low, Where Heleads me I will fol-low, 
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4 can hear my Sav -ior call-ing,‘‘Take thy cross and fol-low, fol - low Me.’’ 
I’ll go with Him thro’ the garden, I’ll go with Him,with Him all the way. 
I’ll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
He will give me grace and glo-ry, And go with me, witi me all the way. 


vy) 
Where Heleadsme 1 will fol-low, I'll go with Him,with Him ail the wau. 


No. 138. Give Your All to Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. O. EXCELL, JR. 


Mrs. C. H. M. WORDS AND MUSIC. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. Give your heart to Je- sus, Let the Sav-ior in; He can save and 
2. Give your love to Je-sus, He’s the Friend you need, For your lov -ing 
8. Give your life to Je-sus, Take the way He went, And in loy - al 


2. ow 


keep you From the pow’r of sin; Give Him lov - ing wel-come, 
Sav - ior Is a Friend in - deed. Chief-est in ten thou-sand, 
serv - ice Let yourdays be spent; Claim the Mas - ter’s prom-ise, 


. : — 
O - penwide the door, He your royai Guest Would be for-ev - er - more. 
None with Him compare, Lil - y of the Val-ley, Rose of Shar-on fair. 
‘'In - as-much,” said He,“‘As you’vedonefor oth-ers, You have done for Me,”’ 


Give 


epee eno i 
Je-sus your all,........ Give Je-sus your all, 
Give Je-sus your all, i 


weer er sce 


Give Je -sus your all, 


youllave and are is but a _ gift too small; 


Give Your All to Jesus. 


‘ Se 
Give Je- sus your aller ecto: Give Je-sus es Pail sfesavoretel sxe 
Give Je -sus your all, Give a 5S ] all, 


No. 139. Glose to Thee. 


BY PERMISSION. 
Fanny J. Crosby. Silas J. Vail 
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1. Thou, my ev - er-last-ing por- tion, More than friend or life to me; 

2. Not for ease or world-ly pleas-ure, Nor for fame my prayer shall be; 

3. Lead me thro’ the vale of shad-ows, Bear me o’er life’s fit - ful sea} 
rs 
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D.S.—All a-long my pil-grim jour-ney, Sav-ior, let me walk with Thee. 

D.S.—Glad-ly will I toil and suf- fer, On- ly let me walk with Thee. 

D. S.—Then the gate of lie e-ter- nal May I en-ter, Lord, rat a 
“2 
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REFRAIN. 


Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to 


No. 140. It Ils Jesus. 


CopyRicHT, 1906, BY E. 0. EXCELL. 


Worps AnD Music. Chas. Hi: tel, 


T. O. Chisholm. 
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(ee sae. 
1. Be - hold! One com-eth in the way, In hum-ble gar-ments- clad; The 
2. What words of truth and grace He speaks, Ne’er heard on earth be - fore: ‘The 
3. They lead Him forth to Cal-va - ry,— O see Him bleed and diel His 
4. But lo! what won-drous thing is done? The grave has lost its dead! To 


poor-est of the poor is He, No pil-low for His head. The hun - gry, wear-y, 
bur-dened sin-ner hears that voice, And feels His sins no more. He calls the dead to 
parch-ed lips are plead-ing now For those who cru - ci - fy! His head is bowed, the 
weep-ing ones He re - ap-pears, When all their hopes had fled. He lin-gers but a 
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sick and sad In crowds a-bout Him press,— To ev- ’ry one He gives re-lief,— 
life a-gain, Bids winds and bil-lows cease,— None oth-er man such works hath done,— 


-eup has passed, His Spir- it finds re-lease.— ‘He suf-fered thus for you and me,— 
lit - tle while, To com-fort and to bless; The Heav’ns re-ceive Him from their sight, — 
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Man of Gal-i-lee; It is Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus, Who died on Cal-va - ry. 
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No. 141. Gome, Let Us Join. 


I. Watts. Traditional. 


Seer ee eae 


1. Come, let us join our cheer-ful songs With an- gels round the throne; 
2. Wor-thy the Lamb that died, they cry, To be ex- alt-ed thus! 
3. Je - sus is wor-thy to  re-ceive Hon - or and pow’r di- vine; 
4. The whole cre- a-tion join in one To _ bless the sa-cred name 


’ Ten thou-sand thou-sand are their tongues, But all their joys are one. 
Wor-thy the Lamb! our hearts re - ply; For He was slain for us. 
And bless-ings, more than we can give, Be, Lord, for- evy-er Thine. 
Of Him that sits up- on the throne, And to a-dore the Lamb. 
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Hal - le - lu - jah! hal-Jle - lu- jah! hal-le - u- jah! A - men. 


No. 142. Win Them One by One. 


Copyricnt, 1912, By E. 0, ExcBLL. Gat 
WorpDs AnD Music. Chas. H. ried. 


&izzie DeArmond. 


1. We must win them one by one as the Mas-ter did of old, When Hesaid to 
2. Is it noth-ing they are lost, souls that Je-sus died tosave? Let us glad - ly 
3. We must win them one by one by a  ilit- tle kind-nessshown, Or a gen - tle 


‘ 


His dis - ci- ples ‘‘Fol-low Me;’’? From the high-ways broad and wide, to the by - ways 
in the res-cue lend a hand; News of life and love im~part to some wear-y, 
touch of hu-man sym-pa - thy; Stoop-ing down from heights of ease, seek-ing on - ly 


pei 


tum a-side, In the foot-steps of the Man of “Gal - i = lee. 
sin - ful heart, Help some broth-er in the glo~ry light to stand. One by one, yes, 
God to please, Point-ing ev -'er to the Christ of Cal - va- ry. 


We must win them for Je-sus one by one; {n the nar-row ways of 


No. 143 Somebody Knows. 


Alfred H., Ackley, COPYRIGHT, 1908 ANO 1008, BY F. G. FISCHER. B. D. Ackley. 


‘WORDS ANO MUSIC. E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. 


1. Fail - ing in strength when op-prest by my foes, Some-bod-y knows, Some-bod-y knows; 
2. Why should I fear when the care-bil-lows roll? Some-bod-y -knows, Some-bod-y knows; 
3. Wound-ed and help - less and sick with dis - tress, Some -bod-y knows, Some-bod-y knows; 


Wait - ing for some-one to ban-ish my woes, Some-bod-y knows,—’tis Je - sus. 
When the deep shad-ows sweep o - ver my soul, Some-bod-y knows,—’tis Je - sus. 
Long - ing for home and a moth-er’s ca-ress, Some-bod-y knows,—’tis Je - sus. 
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Some-bod - y knows, Some-bod -.y knows When I am tempt-ed and tried by my foes; 


No. 144. Gount Your Blessings. 


CopyricHt, 1897, BY E. 0. EXCELL. 
WORDS AND Music. 


Rev. J. Oatman, Jr. E. O. Excell. 


1. When up - on life’s bil-lows you are tem - pest - tossed, When you are dis- 
2. Are you ev.- er ur-dened with a load of care? Does the cross seem 
3. When you look at oth-ers with their lands and gold, Think that Christ has 
4. Se, a-mid the con-flict, wheth-er great or small, Do not be dis- 
(1) When up - 0 __ilife’s are lows you are tem-pest-tossed, When you are dis- 
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cour-aged, think-ing all is lost, Count your man-y bless-ings, name them one by one, 
heavy - y you are called to bear? Count your man-y bless-ings, ev-’ry doubt will © fly, 
prom-ised you His wealth un - told; Count your man-y bless-ings, mon-ey can~not buy 
cour-aged, God is o - ver all; Count your man-y bless-ings, an- gels will at - tend, 


cour-aged, think-ing all is lost, Count your man-y bless-ings, name them one by one, 
-0- o- 
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And it will sur-prise you what the Lord hath done. 
And you will be sing-ing as thedays go by. Count your bless-ings, Name them 
Your re-ward in heay-en, nor yourhome on high. 
Help and com-fort give you to your jour-ney’s end. 
And it will sur-prise you what the Lord hath done. Count your man-y bless-ings, 


by one; Count your bless-ings, See what God hath done; Count your 
Name them one by one; Count your man-y bless-ings, See what God hath ous: Count your my, 
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No. 145. Oh, It Is Wonderful! 


CoH a: COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


WORDS AND MUSIC. 


stand all a-mazed at the love Je - sus of-fersme, Con-fused at the 

mar- vel that He would de - scend from His throne di-vine, To res-cue a 

think of His hands, pierced andbleed-ing, to pay the debt! Such mer - cy, such 
| 


grace that so full - y He -prof-fers me; I trem-ble to know that for 
soul so re - bel-Jious and proud as mine; That He should ex - tend His great 
love and de-vo-tion can I for-get? No, no, I _ will praise and a- 


me He was cru-ci-fied, That-for me, a  sin-ner, He suf-fered, He bled and died. 
love un - to such as JI, Suf - fi-cient to own, to  re-deem and to jus-ti - fy. 
dore at the mer-cy- ta sie F ah the glo - ri- fied throne ] kneel at His feet. 


won - der-ful that He should care for me, E - nough to 
won + der - ful! 


eee ee 
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die for me! Oh, it is won - der - ful, won - der - ful to 


won - der - ful! 
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No. 146 { Know. 


W.H. O. and C. 1. G. COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY E. O. EXCELL, Chas. H.. Gabriel. 


1. You ask me how I gave my heart to Christ? O yes, I know! There came a yearning in my soul for 
2. You ask me when I gave my heart to Christ? Yes, I can tell! The day,and just the hour, indeed, I 
3. You ask mewhereI gave my heart to Christ? Yes, I can say! That sacred place can never fade from 


Him,So long ago. I found earth’s fairest flow’rs would fade and die; I wept for something that would satis- 
now Remember well. It was when I wasstruggling alla -lone, The light of His for-giv-ing Spir - it 
sight, As yes-ter-day. Perhaps He tho’t it better I should not Forget the place, for I should love the 
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fy; .. . And, in my grief, somehow, I seemed to dare . . To lift my bro-ken heartto Him in 
shone . . In- to my heart all clouded o’er with sin, . . That I un-locked the door and let Him’ 
spot;.. And un-til JI be-hold Him face to face, . . ’T will be to me, on earth, the dear-est 


U 
prayer. © yes, I know! AndI can tell youhow; 7 know, I know He is my Savior now. . . 
in. . . .O yes, I know! AndI can tell you when; J xnow, I know He is go dear since then. 
place. . O yes, know! And I can tell you where; I know, J know He came and blest me there. 
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et hee 


Ce 
ay Z ae 


No. 147. My Father Knows. 


$M: f Henry. hoo saat Bdge E. O; Excell, 


ileal my heav’n - ly 

2.1 know my heav’n-ly Fa- ther knows The balm I need to 
3. I. know my heav’n-ly Fa - ther knows How frail I am _ to 
4. ] my heav’n-ly Fa- ther knows The hour my _ jour - ney 


- ther knows The storms that would my 


op - pose; But He can drive the clouds a- way, And 
my woes; And _ with His touch of love di - vine He 
my foes; But He my cause will e’er de- fend, Up- 
will close; And may that hour, O faith - ful Guide, Find 


turn my dark-ness in - to day, And turn -my dark-ness in - to 
heals this wound-ed soul of mine, He heals this wound-ed soul of mine. 
hold and keep me to the end, Up- hold and keep me to the end. 
me safe shel - tered ae ie side, Find me safe shel-tered by Thy side. 
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He knows, He knows is storms that would my way op - pose; 
My Fa-ther knows, I’m sure He knows that would my way op-pose; 
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He knows, é He knows, of And tem-pers ev-’ry wind that blows. 
My Fa-ther knows, I’m sure He knows the wind that blows. 
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“No. 148. Over and Over Again. 


Copyricat, 1912, By E. 0. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


Floy S. Armstrong. Worps Anp Mosic. 


1. How man - y times has He light-ened our cares, O- ver and o-ver a-gain! How 
2. He ne’er re-fus-es to hear, tho’ we call O-verand o-ver a-gain, Sends 
3. Tho’? we may wan-der in by-waysof sin, O-verand o-ver a-gain, The 


| 5 
man-y times has He an-swered our prayers, O-ver and o-ver a - gain! Then tell of His 
show’rs of bless-ing so free-ly on all, O~ver ando-ver a-gain; Oh, why are you 
heart of Je-sus will bid uscome in, O-ver ando-ver a- gain; Then let us be 
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good-ness to thee and to thine, And tell ef His mer-cies to me and to mine, Re- 

si - lent so oft-en,so long, When tell-ing the sto-ry will turn them from wrong? Then 

will - ing, wher-ev-er the place, To tell of His kind-ness, His par-don, His grace, And 
| : 
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peat the old sto-ry of par-don di-vine, O-verando-ver a-gain...... 
tell it, O tell it in praiseor in song, O - - ver and o-ver a- gain. 
con day in glo-ry we’ll look on His face, O-verando-ver a-gain...... 


e a e [7m z 
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CHORUS. 


O-verand o-ver a-gain,.... O-verand o-ver a-gain,.... 
and o-ver a-gain, and o-ver a- gain, 


ooo aa 


iw 


© what a won-der- ful sto = ry to tell, O- ver and o-ver a - gain. 


Special Selections 


No. 149. Light of the World. 


ita Ormiston Chant. C. H. Purday. 


1. Light of the world, faint were our weary feet With wand’ring far; But Thou didst 
2. In days long past we missed our homeward way; We could not see; Blind were our 
3. Now hal - le - lu- jahs rise a-long the road Our glad feet tread; Thy love hath 
4, Whereis death’s sting, where, grave, thy vic-to-ry, Where all the pain, Now that thy 


ae 
~—— - 


come our lone-ly hearts to greet, O Morn-ing Star; And Thou didst bid us 
eyes, our feet were bound to stray: How blind to Thee! But Thou didst pit-y, 
shared our sor-row’s heay-y load; There’slight o’er-head: Glo - ry to Thee whose 
King the veil that hung o’er thee Hath rent in twain? Light of the world, we 


lift our gaze on high, To see the glo-ry of the glow-ing sky. 

Lord, our gloomy plight; And Thou didst touch our eyes and give them sight. 
love hath led us on, Glo- ry for all the great things Thou hast done! 
hear Thee bid us come To light and love in Thine e -ter - nal home. 


No. 150. Tell Me the Old, Old Story. 


Miss K. Hankey. COPYRIGHT, WESLEYAN METHODIST CONFERENCE, BY PER. FF. L. Wiseman. 


es, 
a 
ee 


1. Tell me the old, old sto - ry Of un-seen things a-bove, Of Je-sus and His 
2. Tellme thesto-ry slow-ly, That I may take it in— That wonderful re- 

3. Tell me the sto-ry soft - ly, With earnest tones and grave; Re-mem-ber! I’m the 
4, Tell me the same old sto. - ry, When youhavecausetofear That this world’s empty 


glo - ry, Of Je-sus and His love, Tell me the sto-ry sim - ply, As 
demption, God’sremedy for sin. Tell me the sto-ry oft - en, For 
sin - ner Whom Jesuscametosave. Tell methesto-ry al - ways, If 
glo- ry Is cost-ing me too dear. Yes, and when that world’s glo-ry Is 


oo 
| First three verses ~ 

| 5 Ey eee are — see gag a 
to a lit - tle child, For I am weak and wea - ry, And 
I for-get so soon: -The‘‘ear-ly dew’? of morn - ing Has 


you would real-ly be, © In an- y time of troub - le, A 


Tell Me the Old, Old Story. 


Go on to Chorus | Last verse 


——=———_ 


ao 
help - less and de - filed. 


lie 
2. passed a-way at noon. 
3. com-fort-er to me. 


4.dawning on my soul, 
Go on to Chorus. 


ry,‘Christ Je - sus makes thee whole.’’ 
| 


Pa res 


oo fae 


Cuorvus. Slowly and plaintively eres. 
pn 
as — ee oe 
Tell me the old, old sto - ry, Tell me _ the old, old 


sus, Je-sus and His love. 


No. 151. Grown Him King of Kings. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
BE. E. Rexford. WORDS AND MUSIC. DeLoss Smith. 


1, Crown Him, crown Him with glo-ry the King kings; 
2. He who reigns o’er the king-doms of earth to - day, 
3. Praise Him, praise Him, the King on the great white throne; 


| | 


Praise and hom-age each heart as its trib - ute brings; 
Sends His bless-ings to those in the heav’n-ward way; 
Love Him, serve Him, who rul-eth by love a -_ lone; 


earth, and u- nite in the might- y re - frain— 


we _ prais-es with hearts that with love o - ver - flow— 
to heav-en the shout of the glo - ri- fied rings— 


Grown Him King of Kings. 


& Feb pee ae Aer ra re 
aPPOTT SF Fz 
Christ, our Re-deem-er and King, will for- ev - er reign! 
Glo - ry to Je- sus who con-quersour ev - ’ry foe! 


Laud and a- dore Him, and crown Him the King of kings! 


qe re 
ae aa 
nae Se ah 
eal 
meee 
Glo-ry to God in the hi i - est—  Glo-ry for-ev - er- more! 
| 


No. 152. Wake the Sone. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E. O. EXCELL. RENEWAL. E. O. Excell. 


ag = 99-5 Sa amae oe 
5 xh Gl 
Wake thesong,..... wake the song,.... wake the song, the song of ju - bi - lee; 
Wake the song, wake the song, 


| a eS 
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ww eee a a 
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ake, o’er the sea,..... let it ech-o..... o’er the sea. 
Let it ech-o o’er the sea, let it ech-o o’er the sea. 


f. +2 9- i 
Se px9-9--9-9 


Fob etity ap 


Wake the song,....... wake the song, wake the song, 
Wake the song, wake the song, wake the song, wake the song of 
BARITONE OBBLIGATO. §} N 

-@ 
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of jub - i-lee; Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
gis Mee eta Loud as might - y thunders roar, when it 


Wake the Song. 


Wake the song........ of ju-bi-lee,....... 
breaks, when it breaks upon the shore; Wake the song, wake the 
ros =) oe ” 


of ju - bi-lee, let it ech-o 


Tete. ech-02. snr: o’er the sea. See Je-ho-vah’s 


ge gitte 


banner furled, Sheathed the sword, He speaks, ’tis done, Now the kingdoms of this 


And now 
? Pie teed pe (Pa Pick I Sat aye ais (Ph 
a mis = Paiste 
as eee al Sere SS —— 
rer ape lee iy Sane oh 


Brees are 


world are the kingdoms of the Son; Hal-le-lu-jah, hal - le-lu-jah, hal -le-lu-jah, 


A-men; Hal - le-lu-jah, hal - le-lu-jah, hal - le-lu-jah, A-men. 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, 


#0 : RG OAS PLN 
yy 


No. 153. A Song of Victory. 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY CHAS, H. GAGRIEL. 
Charlotte G. Homer COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCEL, Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. Loud - ly wun-to the world is a cho - rus re - sound - ing, 
2. Press-ing on to the bat-~-tle, each sol - dier re- joic= es, 
3. Glo - ry! glo-ry to God in the high - est for-ev = erl 


From the hosts of the Lord as they march a - long, 
Sing-ing joy - ful-ly wm - to the gra-cious King, 
For the King in His beau- ty shall’ yet ap - pear; 


Aiea BOSS 1a wy py al 0 aay a 
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Rich in har-mo-ny, send-ing the ech - oes_ re - bound - ing, 
Earth is join - ing her praise with the tu-mult of voic - 4s, 
Shout a - loud, for Je-ho-vah, our God, will de - liv = er; 


es b+ — wag 


Swell - ing might-i - ly from the vic - to - rious throng. 
While the arch -es of heay-en with mu - sic ring. 
His the bat - tle, and vic - to - ry draw- eth near. 


A Sone of Victory. 


v peng V 
Vic -to-ry! rings aloud the bat-tle cry, bat-tle cry! Till the glad 


Vic - to - ry! vic-to-ry! rings aloud the bat - fle cry,...  Un-tilthe glo-ri-ous 


y 
echoes reach the vaultedsky, vaulted sky; O’er the world be un-furled 


ech-oes reachthe vaulé - ed sky;..e. 0Q-ver the world now be unfurl’d His 


now His flag from shore to shore; Loy = al, true, in the ranks each 
flag from shore to shore;,.... Loy - al and true, in the ranks each faith - ful 


a 
p a a or ee 
Kyi ee 


soldier stands, bravely stands, Glad- ly His will o - bey -ing in whate’er 
sol - - -dierstands,..... Glad-ly o- bey - ing in what-so-ev-er He... come 


f) r _— 
pS aS ene 
62 ee eae el = 
ea vy Vv o- 
He commands; He theKing, the kingdom His for-ev-er = more, 
»...» He is the King, andthe king-dom His for - ed er = more, 


mands;... 
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No. 154. All Hail, Immanuel! 


COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
D, R. Van Sickle. arr Chas. H. Gabriel. 


. All hail to Thee, Im-man - u-el, We cast........ our crowns be- 
. All hail to Thee, Im-man - u-el, The ran - - somed hosts sur- 
. All hail toThee, Im-man - u-el, Our ris - - en King and 


e 
fore Thee; Let ev -’ry heart o - bey Thy will, And ev 
round Thee; And earthly monarchs clamor forth TheirSov - ’reign, King to 
Say - ior! Thy foes are vanquished,andThouartOm-nip - o- tent for- 
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Thee. In praise to Thee, our Sav - ior, King, The vi-brant chords of 
crown Thee. While those redeemedin a - ges gone, As-semb-led round the 
ev pie er. Death, sin and hell no _ lon - ger reign, And Sa-tan’s pow’r is 


oe: 2 H 

heavy - en ring, And ech - o back the might-y strain: All 

great white throne, Break forth in- to im - mor-tal song: All 

burst in twain; EK - ter - nal glo - ry to Thy Name: All 
——s——s e@ : 


hail! all hail! 


All hail!” all hail! . 


All Hail, Immanuel! 


Halle ietetarc sien outs 
(FoR 


Glo ry and hon-or and maj - es - ty, 
- ry and maj - es - ty, 


Wis-dom and pow-er - un - to Thee, Now and ev - er - more! 
Wis - - dom un - to we 


No. 155. Awakening Ghorus. 


SGOPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 


Charlotte G. Homer HOPE PUBLISHING CO., OWNERS. 


Chas. H. Gabriel. 


V ‘| 
1, A-wake! and sing the bless-ed sto - ry; A- 
A - wake! 


u 
2. Ring out! ring out!’ G__ bells of joy and glad-nessl Re- 
Ring out! 


i—e 
oe ll y 
wake! a- wake! and let your song of praise a-rise; A - wake! ae 
A-wakel a-wake : , A-wakel! 
peat, re ~ peat a - new thesto-ry o’er a-gain, Till all the 
Re - peat, Te - peat, Till all 
ff # UN 
hS vi vi ee 
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V 
wake! the earth is full of glo - ry, And light is beam - ing 
a- wake! f : And light is beam-ing 
earth shall lose its weight of sad-ness, And shout a - new the 
the earth, And shout a- new 


y) BI 
from the ra-diant skies; The rocksandrills, the vales and hills re-sound with 
glo - ri- ous re-frain; With an-gels in the heights sing of the great sal- 


Seeesisraeei ee ieee 
SS aes = 
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es = : FuLL Harmony. 
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glad-ness, All na - ture joins to sing the triumph song. The Lord Je- 
va - tion He wrest - ed from the hand of sin and death. 


Awakening Ghorus. 


UNISON. 


ho - vah reigng and sin is back-ward hurled! Re - joice! 


back-ward hurled! 


joice! lift heart and voice, Je - ho - vah _ reigns! 


FuLL HARMONY. 
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Pro-claim His sov-’reign pow’r to all the world, And let His 
pow’r to all the world, And let the 
ie = e 
a = s—T[ oo ra aoe 
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rious ban-ner be un-furled! Je- ho - vah reigns! 
grand and glo-rious ban-ner be un - furled! Je - ho - vah reigns! Je - ho - vah reigns! 


Re - joice! re - joice! re - joice! Je-ho - vah reigns! 
Tre - joice! re - joice! 


Re - joice! 


No. 156 Our Gommander. 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. EDWIN YOUNG, P. 0. BOX 124, WAYNE, NEBR., U. 8. A. 
D. R. Shoarley. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. arry Dixon Loes. 


MALE VOICES OR UNISON. 


1. Je - sus, our Com-mand - er, go-eth on _ be - fore, 
2. Might-y are His pow’r and grace, so rich and free, 


3. When in weak-ness all our strengthfrom Him we claim, 
Fass WE 


22 a ee 
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Ce 


Thro’? the riv - en skies our shouts of vic - t’ry soar, 
Ev - ’ry heart to win in - tent on Him must be, 
God will hear the prayer that pleads the won - drous Name, 


we are trust-ing Him. 


Ce Se ard 


We are trust-ing our Com-mand - er, Ky-’ry life is in His 
We are trust-ing our Com-mand-er, Ey - ’ry life is 


Our Gommander. 


Hands sess Un-to us is giv’n a call His arms to bear; A- 


Z —<s 
@ a 
shamed to own Him, He for ev - ’ry good hath 
not ' a- shamed to own Him, He for ev - ‘ry 


hearts to do and dare, We’II glad-ly fol-low His com-mand, 
We'llglad - - ly fol-low His com-mand. 


No. 157. it Is Bnough. 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. O. EXCELL, JR. 
William M. Runyan. WORDS AND MUSIC. Harry Dixon Loes. 


1. I can-not un- der-stand how God could love me, How Christ could 
2. Such mys-ter- y my tho’t can ney- er fath-om, But faith may 
3. How He may lead me on_ thro’ each to- mor-row, What He may 


f y 
meet in death the law’s de-mand; I can-not know the height and depth of 
claim in Christ all that I need; My sins are washed a-way, my soul is 
choose forme I do not know; Con-tentam I to trust His love and 


mer - cy: Suchlove and grace I can-not un-der- stand. It is e- 
ransomed, In Him is life, and vic- to- ry in - deed. 
mer - cy; What-e’er He sends a Fa-ther’s care will show. 


nough to know that Je-sus loves me, That He re- 
to know that Je - sus loves me, That He re- 


deemed my soul by: pow’r diy = iavines.c cone For ev - ry 
deemed my soul by pow’r di - vine; For ey - ’ry 


* Effective as Sop. and Ten. duet, with chotr in chorus. 


It Is Enough.—Concluded. 


faith I’m cling - ing; It is e- 
in faith ’'m cling-ing; It is  e- 


p 
nough to know i ING ser cee INC Se witcher 
nough for me to know He i He is mine. 


No. 157a. Come, Ye Disconsolate. 
Thomas Moore. Samuel Webbe. 


ic Y Z 
1. Come, ye dis-con-so-late, wher-e’er ye lan- guish; Come to the 


2. Joy of the des-o-late, light of the stray- ing, Hope of the 
3. Here see the bread of life; see  wa-ters flow- ing Forth from the 


mer - cy-seat, fer - vent-ly kneel; Here bring your wound-ed hearts, 
pen - i - tent, fade-less and pure, Here speaks the Com-fort-er, 
throne of God, pure from a- bove; Come to the_feast of love; 


here tell your an - guish; Earth has no sor-row that Heav’n can- ee heal. | 
ten - der-ly say - ing, “Earth has no sor-row that Heav’n can-not cure.’ 
come,ev-er know-ing Larth has no sor-row but ran n can re-move, 


er eel a eee 


SR neT rey 


No. 158. .The Security Song. 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. EDWIN YOUNG. 
Peggy Irene Young INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. BE. Edwin Young. 


= wae nai Parts. 


az ae ee ere 


1. Thro’-out the ev - er ae tide of years, Thy love, O God, re- 
2. Vic - to-rious days oft come to cheer my heart,—Oh, keep me hum-ble 
3. And so—thro’ storm and sun-shine, light ad hades Thy love, O God, re- 


Oe Soe eee ee oe 


ees orek 
ae ee tee be ee 


main-eth sure; De-spite my man- y name-less doubts and fears, In 

at Thy feet; Help me Thy lov - ing mes-sageto im-part To 

main-eth sure;  O’er ey -’ry hill and val-ley, mount and glade, In 
Ze: . Tenors and Basses. 


a ee 
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Thee my soul can rest se- cure, In Thee my soul can rest se-cure, se-cure. 


ev - ’ry burdened soul I meet, To ev-’ry burdened soul I meet, I meet. 
ah my soul canrest se- cure, In Thee my soul can rest se-cure, se-cure. 


pest Pret SSeS Ett 
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Storms may fiercely rage, may rage a- -bout my soul, 
Tho’ storms may fierce - ly rage a-bout my soul,.......... Thine arm, O 


a tempo. | et) 


Thou, O Christ, sus-tain-eth me, Thine arm sus-tain - eth me; 
Christ, hie 5 sus-tain - eth Mesh: Sate woe ee Tho’ dark and 


The Security Sone. 


(2222 == = eee 


And tho’ dark and threat - "ning bil - lows o’er me roll, 
threat - - ‘ning bil-lowso’er me roll,............ T’ll cling with 


will cling to Thee, with child-like faith to Thee. Temp- 
d - - like faith to 


Guide Thou O 


- -  tionssore would lure me from.. Thy path,— 


And when temp -ta- tions would lure me from Thy pac Guide Thou, O 
7 ara? gee 5 ial See ET 1 
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God, my steps a-right; In Thee e-.ume my soul the 


God, my steps a- right; 


To keep me ev-er_ in Thy sight. 
PoueReapyy mentees: pettus corns ocheke in Thy sight. 
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pow-er hath 


No. 159. Until the Day Dawn. 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. O. EXCELL, JR» 
Rey. Alfred Barratt. WORDS AND MUSIC, Harry Dixon Loes. 


Sikes 


1. Sor-rows and troub-les hov-er a-round us, Dan-gers un - seen may 
2. Howcan our path be lone-ly and drear - y? How can our hearts be 
3. Shel-tered from e - vil now we are hid - ing, Now is our faith in 


J 
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oft - en sur-round us; Yet, thro’ the night no ill shall con-found us— 
gloom-y and wear-y, While in our souls His love-light is cheer - y?— 
Je- sus con - fid- ing; Safe-ly our souls in love He is guid- img,— 


Pa es 


the Day-Star a-rise in our hearts; With Him be- 
= fN 


No. 159a. Service for Jesus is Sweet. 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. O. EXCELL, JR. 


Mrs. C. H. M. WORDS AND MUSIC. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
. . ° CI Fas iam 


1.“Love ye one an-oth - er,” ’tis the Lord’s command; To a weak-er broth-er 
2, Man -y hearts are sinking ’neath the weight of care, You may help to light-en 
3. Time is swift-ly fly - ing, la - bor while youmay, Scat-ter seeds of kind-ness 


a : _ = s s 2. 
7 = 7 s . pees] 
fa |) , 
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reach a help-ing hand; Take the way of serv-ice love di-vine hath planned; 
and their burdens share;Be a will-ing work-er, al aways, ev-’ry-where; 
all a-long the way; Make this old world Pas erev - ry pass-ing day; 


eet = es shee 2 
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Serv-ice for Je-sus is sweet. Serv-ice for Je-sus is sweet, 
| so sweet, 


aoe 
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Serv-ice for Je-sus is sweet, so sweet; Lov-ing, toil-ing, lift - ing all the 


time and ev-’ry-where; Serv-ice for Je-sus is sweet, 


so sweet 
as es 'F7 les hee ESSE 
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No. 160. Lo! Jesus Gomes. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E. O EXCELL. 
Mrs. C. H. M. WORDSANGTNGRG: Mrs. C. H. Morris. 


1. He comes, Hecomes,Lo! Je-suscomes, the promised King of glo - ry; 
2. O Church of God, a-wake, a-rise! the tri-umph day is near-ing; 
3.‘‘Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done,’ in ev-’ry land and na- tion; 
| 


The Hope of all the a - gespast, fore-told in song and sto - ry; 
Fresh oil in-to your ves-sels take, to greet your Lord’s ap -pear - ing; 
And for this glo-rioustime we look with ea- ger ex - pec - ta - tion; 


$: o£ Dale asta nieg a as 
ee 


He comes the pris-’ner to re-lease; He comes, and wars and tumults cease; 
That in Hisglo-ry wemayshare,He bids us for the day pre-pare: 
Signs of His com-ing mul - ti- ply; the morn-ing breaks! the watchmen cry! 


Spit ei 


He comes to reign, the Prince of Peace,—Lo! Je - sus comes. 
God’s king-dom is at hand; de-clare, ‘‘Lo! Je - sus comes, ’’ 
‘‘A - men, A-men;’’ Our hearts re-ply, ‘‘Lo! Je - sus comes.’? 


Lo! Jesus Gomes. 
CHoRUS. Unison. 
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Then sing, O sing, ye ransomed, sing hal-le- lu - jah! 
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name whom  an-gels in glo-ry a - dore; 


Praise His 
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Hail, all hail the con-quer-ing Li-on of Ju - dahl 
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the con-quer-ing Li-on of Ju - dahl 


No. 161. Reapers for the Harvest. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY E. O. EXCELL. 


Eben Rexford. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Samuel W. Beasley. 
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1. Lo! all read-y for the gath-’ring God’s great har - vest stands; 
' 2.‘‘Great the need but few have answered,’’ hear the Mas - ter say; 


3. 0 ye i- dlers join the cho-rus of the har - vest song, 
ab ae — 
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Hark! the reap - ers’ song ie ee ing up and down the lands; 


From the work of loy - al serv-ice will you turn a - way? 
Let its mu- sic rise to heay-en all the hills a - long; 


eegid geet b LePic Pais 
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vb 
Hear you not the call for work - men sound-ing 0 - ver hill and val-ley? 
O for love of Christ who calls you to _—ibe reap - ers in His har-vest, 
Thape who ep God’s grain and bindit, and go glean ing in the by-ways, 
D 


An - swer quick-ly, bring to serv~-ice will - ing hearts and hands. 
An - swer ‘‘Mas-ter, I will glad-ly work for you to - day.” 
Find that work done for the Sav -ior makes the weak - est strong. 


V Pal 
the harvest ripe and read - y stands to-day; See, the 
Lo! the har-vest ripe and read - y stands to-day, to-day; See the Mas-ter 
J eee ey bY 
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Lo! the har - vest stand - ing tread = y, See the 


Reapers for the Harvest. 


Master cometh, and He comes this a Seeking for reapers, let us 


com -_ eth, and He Reg He ay te 
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Mas - ter comes this He seek - eth reap - ers; 


att iugten 


Y 
answer one and all, For a Bes reward is offered if we hee. His call. 
quickly, 
K 


an - swer quick - ly, 


A-wake, a-wake, the harvest waits on ev - ’ry hill and plain; 


See, the har-vest waits on ev - ’ry hill, on hill and plain; 


See, the har - vest waits Teap - 


ae 


Go, and _ gath-er in the sheaves of golden grain; Reap-ing and Me 


Go and gather in the sheaves of 3 -en Reais Johan K 
Pha ler 
ERE 
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Es 
Go, and gath - er Mas - ter; oA: ing, bind- 
N2e 
ae AA 
| 
ere the harvest pass a-way, eee buickly, “We will work to-day.’? 


"A ye, 


gfe ty or 


ing ere the ——— pass 


No. 162. ~ O How I Love Him. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E. O, EXCELL. WORDS AND MUSIC. 
Rev. A. H. Ackley. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT. B. D. Ackley. 


Cal-v’ry’s cross met 
2. When I am help - less and 
3. And when the Light of Heavy - en 


Who touched my bro ken 
Tis then I seek this 
soul with fair - est 


guilt - y soul re - vived, made 
true and kind I al - ways 
know that He is with me 


0 How I Love Him. 


Thro’ grace set 
Him wait - ing 


O how I love Him, The Man of Gal-i- lee! . .. 


0 how I love Him, The Man of Gal - i - lee? 
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oO how I love Him, Whodied on Cal-va-ry! ... 

0 how I love Him, Who died on Cal - va- ry! 
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There is no oth - er Such a Friend or Broth - er; 
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O how I love Him, Be-cause He died for me!.. 
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No. 163. The Waiting Guest. 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. EDWIN YOUNG. 
Thos. C. Whitehead. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. E. Edwin Young. 
USED BY PERMISSION. 


Soto, Durr orn CHOIR. 


1. Be - hold! thé pa- tient Sav-ior stands Up- on the thresh-old 
2. Out- side the door and knock-ing still, An en-trance there to 
3. The day of life is has-t’ning on, But barredis still the 
4.“Too late, too late!” may be the cry, If lon-ger ye de- 


- - + + 
ps 


floor;(threshold floor;)A Friend, all oth - er friends a - bove, 
gain; (thereto gain;) No read-y step comes forth to bring A 
door; (still the door;) The hard - ened heart which dwells with - in Is 
lay; (ye gain The door it - self may soon be fast Be- 


King who rules a - lone by love,—Yet still out-side the 
wel- come to the Sav-ior King—Say, shall He wait in vain? 
cen-teredin it - self, and sin Has rust - ed to its core. 
yond thy reach, and Christ at last In sor - row turneda - way. 


pb 
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Oh, o- pen now the door to Him, Thy tru - est Friend and 


Sees 


*If sung by choir, basses and tenors sing small notes, 


The Waiting Guest. 


el igor Co 4 


best; Let not the Sav-ior_ turn a - way, But 


look in - to His face and say:—“Come in, Thou wel - come 
“Come in, come in, Thou 


Come in, Thou welcome Geet Pent welcome Guest.) 
wel - come QGuest,Come in, Thou wel-come eg ei 


No. 164. Just As | Am, Thine Own To Be. 


Marianne Hearn, 1887. BY PERMISSION OF DR. EARNSHAW. Dr. R. H. Earnshaw. 


1. Just as I am,Thine own to be, Friend of ree ts Who lov-est me, 
2. In the glad morn-ing of my day, My life to give, my vows to pay, 
3. I would live ev - er in the light, I would work ev - er for the nee 
4. Justas I am Uns es peat free, To be the best nee I can be 


He See 
Seat ee Saal 


To con-se-crate my-self to Thee, O Je-sus Christ, l come, I come. 
With no re-serve and no de-lay, With all my heart I come, I come. 
I would serve Thee with all my might; There-fore, to Thee I come, I come. 
For truth and Ee, and Thee, Lord of my life, I come, I come. 


No. 165 Oh, What a Ghange! 


Copyright, 1905, by Charles M. Alexander. 


Hope Publishing Co., Owner. Robert Harkness. 


Ada R. Hebernorss 
)— pgs | 


ae 


1. Soon will our Sav -ior from Heay-en ap = pear; Sweet is the 

2. Lone-li-nesschangedto re - un-ion com-plete, Ab - sence ex- 

3. Sun - rise will chase all the dark-ness a - way, Night will be 

4, Weakness will change to mag-nif - i- cent strength, Fail - ure will 
a 


75 LY 
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arene and its pow-er to See Page will be changed by a glimpse of His 
changedfor a place at His feet, Sleeping onésraisedin a mo-ment of 
changed to the brightness of day, Tempestwillchangeto in- ef - fa-ble 
change to per-fec-tion at length, Sor-row will changeto un-end-ing de- 


face— This is the goal at the end of our race! 
time, Liv - ing oneschangedto His im-age sub - lime] 
calm, Weep-ing will change to a ju - bi - Jant psalm! 
Walk-ing by faith change to walk-ing b sight! 
— 
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Oh, what a change,. . Oh, what a change,. . . . WhenI shall 

Oh, pore change, Oh, what a change, 
. 2 
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see... Hiswon-der-ful face! Oh, what a change,..... 
Oh, what a change, 


Oh, What a Ghange! 


Oly whabae eechanges ssc. tc. When I shall see His face! 
Oh, what a change, 
o 
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No. 166. How Firm a Foundation. 

George Keith. Unknown. 
\ ~ —~ la 
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1. How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, i laid for your falth in His 
2.“‘Fear not, I amwiththee,O be not dis-mayed,For I am thy God, I will 


3.‘‘When thro’ the deep wa-ters I callthee to go, Theriv-ers of sor-row shall 
4.‘‘When thro’ fier-y tri - als thy path-wayshalllie, My grace all suf - fi - cient shall 


o 
Tl D) | | 
ex - cel-lent word! What more can He say than to you He hath said, To you, who for 
still give thee aid; I’ll strengthen thee,help thee,and cause thee to stand, Upheld by My 
not o-ver-flow,For I will be with thee thy tri- als to bless, And sanc-ti - fy 
be thy sup- ply; The flames shall not hurt thee,I on-ly de - sign Thy dross to con- 
aN oN aN 


« 


hg 
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ref-uge to Je - sus havefled? To you who Me ref-uge to Je- sus have fled? 

gra-cious, om-nip - o- tent hand, Up-held by My gra-cious, om-nip - o - tent hand.” 
to thee thy deep-est dis-tress,Andsanc-ti - fy to thee thy deep-est dis - tress.” 
sume, andthy gold to re-fine, Thy at to con-sume, and thy gold to re - fine.” 


No. 167 The Keeper of My Soul. 


COPYRIGHT, 1927, BY E. EDWIN YOUNG, P. 0, BOX 124, WAYNE, NEBR., U. 8 A. 
William M. Runyan. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Harry Dixon Loes. 


SSS ae 


1, Tho’? my way be swept with storm,I shall fear no hurt nor harm, For my 
2. When to sin my life I gave, It was He whocame to save, And He 
3. O, the joy that here I know, As in peace I on-ward go! And this 
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Sav - ior holds the worlds in His con-trol; And He loves me more than 
bade me leave my sins and be made whole; His dear voice I then o- 

joy will last while end-less a- ges roll; ’Tis my strength and por-tion 
cal 


es 


these, So I live in per-fect peace, For this Je-sus is the 
beyed, Now I live all un- a-fraid, For the Sav-ior is the 
here, ’Twill be sweet-er 0 - ver there WhenI see my bless-ed 


keep-er of my soul.(my soul.) O the Say - =- ior is the 

keep-er of my soul.(my soul.) 

Lord who keeps my soul.(my soul.) 
| 


O the Sav-ior is the 


keep- er of my soul, Yes, the Savy - = ior is the 
keep - er of my soul, Yes, the Sayv-ior is the 


The Keeper of My Soul. 
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keep - er of my soul; On my way I sing-ing go,— I have 
keep - er of my _ soul; 
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peace be-cause I know That the Sav-ior is the keep-er of my soul. 
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No. 167a. Everybody Ought to Love Jesus. 
COPYRIGHT. 1917. ®Y H. D. LOES- 
®. ELMER BAILEY, OWNER USED BY PER, Harry Dixon Loes. 
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Ev - ’ry - bod - y ought to love Je = sus, Je- 
Je - sus 


sus,. Je - - = sus; i the cross to 
Christ;the won - der - ful Say - ior; 


save us from sin, Ev-’ry-bod-y ought to love Je - sus. 
-@-0 1 eo 


No. 168 _ Harvest-Time is Here. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
Cc. H. G. E. 0. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. Glad is the song that the reap-ers sing, As they are joy-ful - ly mow-ing! 
2. Bright is the sun, and the sky is clear, Swift-ly the mo-ments are fly - ing; 
3. Look ye, the har-vest is tru - ly great, Gold-en and ripe it is gleam-ingl 


7h OQ (a es oS Fo 
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Hith-er and thith-er they bend and swing, Zeal to the ef- fort be - stow-ing; 
Hark-en! the voice of the Mas-ter hear, Loud-ly for la-bor-ers cry - ing; 
Won-drous-ly wide is thy Lord’s es-tate, In its mag-ni- fi- cence teem-ing; 


Loud-er and sweet-er the ech-oes ring, Pa-tience and loy - al - ty show-ing, 
While in the mark-ets, a - far and near, Man-y are wait-ing, de- ny - ing 
Reap-ers are need-ed, and still you wait, I - dle and care-less-ly dreaming! 


As in the field the sick-Jle they wield, Gath-er-ing sheaves for the King. 
Service they might, with joy and de-lighi, Give ere the shad-ows ap - pear. 
Go ye to-day, and reap while you may! Go, ere you en - ter too latel 


Harvest-Time is Here. 
Cxorvs. 


Far and wide,.... in its wav - ing pride, .... Does the 
Far and wide, yea, far and wide, in its wav-ing pride, its way - ing pride, . 


field all gold - en, field all gold - en, 
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high, .... in the cloud - less sky;.... Then a- 
is high, the sun is high in the cloud-less sky, the cloud-less sky; Then a- 


wake, ... and a-rouse,.. . For the har-vest-time is here; A-wake,... a- 
A - wake, a-wake, a- 


wake, a-rouse, a- wake, a-rouse, 
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wake,.... For the har-vest-time is here,  har-vest-time is _ here. 


wake, a- wake, 


| 169 Wonderful Grace of Jesus. 


HL. Haldor Lillenas. 
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1, Won - der- ful grace of Je - sus, Great-er thanall my sin; 
2. Won - der-fulgrace of Je + sus, Reach-ing to all the lost, 
3. Won - der- ful grace of “Je + sus, Reach-ing themost de - filed. 


How shall my tonguede-scribe it, Where shall its praise be - gin?........: 

By iit have been par-doned, Saved to the ut - ter - most,...... 

By its transforming pow - er, Mak-ing him God’s dear child,...... 
aT Re 


Tak - ing a-way my bur=den, Set-ting my spir- it free; 
Chains have beentorn a= sun = der, Git iis ie tb - er - ty; 
Pur - chas-ing peace and heavy - en, For all e-ter = ni - ty; 
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For the won -der- ful grace of Je - sus reach-es me. 
For the won -der= ful grace of Je = sus reach=eg me. 
And the won -der- ful grace of Je = sus reach = es 


the matchless graceof Je -sus, 
Won-der-ful the matchlessgraceof Je - = us,  Deep-erthan the 
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Copyright, 1918, by Charles M. Aloxander, International Copyright Secured, 
Tabernacle Publishing Co,, owner, ws : 


Wonderful Grace of Jesus.—Concluded. 
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“a6 toll-ing sea} Won - - _ der - ful 
_ mnight-y roll- nas ROR sescabesccecscesese High-er than the mountain, 


grace all sof - fie - - « cient . for 
spark-ling like a foun-tain, All suf-fi-cientgrace for e- ven 


gres - sions, Great-er far than all my sin and shame, 
gres-sions, sing it! my sin and shame, 
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O mag-ni-fy thepre-ciousname of Je~-sus, Praise His name! 
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No. 170 How Sweet the Name. 


(As sung by Gipsy Smith.) 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY E. E. YOUNG, 
John Newton. Slowly. Arr. by Ensign Edwin Young. 


ara 


1. How sweet the name of - sus sounds, In a be- 
2. It makes the wound-ed spir - it whole, And calms the 
3. Dearname, the rock ou which JI _ build, My shield and 
4, Weak is the ef - fort of my heart, And cold my 
5. Till then, I would Thy love pro-claim With ev - ‘ry 


liev-er’s ear, In a_ be = liev - er’s atl It 
troub-led __ breast, Andcalmsthe troub-led breast; Tis 
hid - ing - place, My shieldand hid -ing - place; My 
warm-est thought, Andcold my warm-est thought; But 
fleet -ing breath, With ev-’ry fleet-ing breath; And 


soothes his sor-rows, heals his wounds,And drives a - way his 
man - na to the hun-gry soul, And to the wear - y, 
ney - er- fail - ing  treas-ure, filled With bound-less stores of 
when I see Thee as Thou art, I’ll praise Thee as I 
the mus - ic of Thy name Re -fresh my soul in 


And drives a - way his fear. 
And _ to the wear - y, rest. 

With bound-less stores of grace] 
Ill praise Thee as I ought. 
Re- fresh my — soul in death. 


[Patriotic Selections 


No. 171. Home, Sweet Home. 
John Howard Payne. H. R. Bishop. 


1, *Mid pleas-ures and pal - a-ces tho’ we may roam, Beit ev - er so 
2. I gaze on themoonas JI tread the drear wild, And feel that my 
3. An ex - ile from home,splendor daz-zles in vain; Oh, give me my 
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humble, there’s no place like home; A charm from the skies seems to hallow us 

mother now thinks of her child, As she looks on that moon from our own cottage 

low - ly thatched cottage a-gain; The birds sing-ing gai - ly, that came at my 
ao van L& S 


(2 


there, Which,seek thro’ the world,is ne’er met with elsewhere. 
door, Thro’ the woodbine whose fragrance shall cheer me no more. Home,home, 
call; Oh, give me that peace of mind, dear-er that all. 

PR a 
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No. 172. The Star-Spangled Banner. 


Francis Scott Key. 
SOLO oR QUARTET. 


say, cam you see by the dawn’s ear-ly light, What so proudly we hailed at the 

2. On the shore,dimly seen thro’ the mists of the deep, Where the foe’s haughty host in dread 

3. And where is that band, who so vauntingly swore, That the hay-oc of war and the 

4, Oh, thus be it ev-er when freemen shall stand Between their loved homes andthe 
N 


twilight’s last gleaming? Whose broad stripes and bright stars,thro’ the perilous fight,O’er the 
si - lence re- pos-es, What is that which the breeze, o’er the tow-er-ing steep, As it 
bat - tle’s con-fu-sion, A home anda coun-tryshouldleave usnomore? Their 
war’s des-o - la-tion; Blest with vict’ry and peace,may the heay’n-rescued land Praise the 


fo ee 
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ram-parts we watched, were so gallantly stream-ing? And the rockets’ red glare, the bombs 
fit - ful-ly blows, half conceals, half dis-clos- es? Now it catch-es the gleam of the 
blood has washed out their foul footsteps’ pollution; No ref-uge could save the 
pow’r that hath made and preserved us a na-tion. Then con-quer we must, when our 
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burst-ing in air, Gave proof thro’ the night that our flag was stillthere. Oh, say, does that 
.morning’s first beam, In full glory reflected,now shines on the stream; ’T is the star-spangled 
hire-ling and slave From the terror of flight or the gloom of the grave. And the star-spangled 
cause it is just, And this be our mpt-to; ‘In Godis our trust!” And the star-spangled 
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piel Star-Spangled Banner. 
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star-spangled banner yeb wave O’erthe land of the free, and the home of the brave? 
ban-ner; oh, long may it wave O’erthe land of the free, and the home of the brave. 
ban-ner in tri-umphdoth wave O’erthe land of the free, and the home of the brave. 


ban-ner in tri-umphshallwave O’erthe land of the free, and the home of the brave. 
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No. 173. America. 


S. F. Smith. The National Song of America. English. 


1, My country,’tis of thee,Sweetlandof lib - er-ty, Of thee I sing: Land wheremy 
2. My na-tive country, thee, Land of the ne - ble, free, Thyname I love: I love thy 
3. Let mu-sic swell the breeze,And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom’s song: Let mortal 
4, Our father’s God! to Thee, Au-thor of lib - er-ty, To Thee we sing: Long may our 
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fa - thers died, Land of the pilgrims’ pride,From ev-’ry moun-tain side Let free-dom ring! 
rocks andrills, Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that a-hove. 

tongues awake; Let all that breathe partake; Let rocks their silence break, The sound prolong. 
land be bright With freedom’s ho-ly light; Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King! 


No. 174. God Save the King. 


The National Song of Britain. 
1, 2. 8, 
God save our gracious King, Through every changing scene, Thy choicest gifts in store, 
Long live our noble King, O Lord, preserve our King; On him be pleased to pour; 


God save the King: Long may he reign: Long may he reign: 
Send him victorious, His heart inspire and move May he defend our laws, 
Happy and glorious, With wisdom from above, And ever give us cause 
Long to reign over us; And in a nation’s love To sing with heart and voice, 


God save the King, His throne maintain, God save the King, 


No. 175. America the Beautiful. 


Katharine Lee Bates. - S. A. Ward. 


1. O beau-ti-ful for spa-cious skies, For am-ber waves of grain, 
2. O beau-ti-ful for pil-grim feet, Whose stern, im-pas-sioned stress 
3. O beau-ti-ful for he-roesproved In lib - er - at-ing strife, 
4. O bean-ti-ful for pa-triot dream That sees be-yond the years 
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For pur - ple mountain maj - es-ties A-bove the fruit-ed plain! 
A thor-ough-fare for free-dombeat A - cross the wil - der - ness) 
Who more than self their coun- try loved, And mer-cy more then fife] 
Thine al - a-bas-ter cit - iesgleam,Undimmedby hu-man tears! 
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A-mer - i-ca] A-mer-i-ca! God shed His grace on _ thee, 
A-mer + i-ea! A-mer = i-ca! God mend thine ev - ’ry flaw, 
A-mer - i-ca! A-mer=j-cal May God thy gold re - fine, 
A-mer - i-cal A-mer -i-cal God shed His grace on thee, 
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thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea! 
Con - firm thy soul in self-con-trol, Thy lib-er - ty in law! 
Tit all suc-cess be no-ble-ness, And ev-’ry gain di- vine! 
thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin-ing seal 


No. 176. The Red, White and Blue. 
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1. O Co-lum-bia! the gem of the o-cean, The home of the brave and the free; 
2, When war winged its wide des-o-la-tion, “© Andthreatenedtheland to de- form, 


3. Then, sons of Co-lum-bia, come hither, And join in our nation’s sweet hymn; 


The shrine of each patriot’s de-vo-tion, A world offers homage to thee. 
The ark then of freedom’s foundation, Co - Jum-bia rode safe thro’ the storm; 
May the wreaths they have won never wither, Nor the stars of their glory grow dim! 


Thy mandates make heroes assemble, When Lib-er-ty’s form stands in view; 
With her garlands of vic-t’ry aroundher, When so proudly she bore her brave crew, 
May the serv-ice, u - nit-ed,ne’er sevy-er, But they to their col-ors prove true! 


Thy banners make tyr-an-ny tremble, When borne by the red, white and blue. 
With her flag proudly waving before her, The boast of the red, white and blue. 
The Ar-my and Na-vy for-ev-er, Threecheers for the red, white and blue, 
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When borne by the red, white and blue, When borne by the red, white and blue; 
The boast of thered, white and blue, The boast of the red, white and blue; 
Three cheers for the red, white and blue, Three cheers for the red, white and blue; 


No. 177. Battle Hymn of the Republic. 


Julta Ward Howe. Melody, “Glory, Hallelujah.” 


1. Mine eyes have seen the glo- ry of the com-ing of the Lord; He is 
2.1 have seen Him in thewatch-firesof a hun-dred cir-cling camps; They have 
3. He has sound - ed forth the trump-et that shall nev - er sound re-treat; He is 
4. In the beau-ty of the lil- ies, Christ wasborn a-cross the sea, With a 
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tram-pling out the vint-age where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hathloosed the 
build- ed Him an al - tar in’ the eve-ning dews and damps; I can read His 
sift - ing out theheartsof men be-fore His judg-ment seat. O be swift, my 
glo - ry in His bos - om that trans-fig- ures you and me; As He died to 
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fate - ful light-ning of His ter - ri-ble swift sword; His truth is march-ing on. 
righteous sen-tence by the dim and flar-ing lamps; His day is march-ing on. 
soul, to an-swer Him! be ju- bi-lant, my feet! Our God is march-ing on. 
make men ho-ly, let us die tomakemen free; WhileGod is march-ing on. 
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His truth is marching on. 

His day is marching on. 

Our God is marching on. 

While God is marching on. 
-S- 


Glo-ry! glo-ry, hal-le-lu-jah! Glo-ry! glo-ry, hal-le-lu-jah! 


Grand Old Favorites 


ae 


No. 178. Joy to the World. 


Isaac Watts. G. F. Handel. 


| 
1, Joy to theworld, the Lord is come! Let earth re-ceive her 
2. No more let sin and sor-row grow, Northorns in= fest the 
3. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the na - tions 
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King; Let ev - ’ry heart pre - pare Him room, And 
ground; He comes to make His bless - ings flow Far 
prove The glo = ries of His right - eous - ness, And 
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Heav’n and na - ture sing, And Heay’n and na - ture 
as the curse is found, Far as the curse is 

won - ders of His love, And won-ders of His 
(1) And Heav’n and na - ture Sing, (And 


sing, And Heav’n, And Heav’n and na-= ture sing. 
found, Far as, Far as the curse is found. 
love, And won-ders, And won = ders of His love. 


Heav’n and na - ture 


No. 179. Amazing Love. 
C, Wesley. : 


1. Andcan it be that I should gain An in - t’rest in the 
2. He left His Fa-ther’s thronea-bove, So free, so im-2 Be 
3. No con-dem-na - tion now I ee Je-sus, and all in 


J. Goldie. (?) 
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Sav - ior’s blood? biea He for oh who caused His ioe For me, nae 
nite His grace! Emptied Him- self of all but love, And bled for 
Him, is mine! A - live in Him,my liv - ing Head,And clothedin 
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ng to death pur-sued? A-maz- ae love! if CANigaE Gn een Deste tits That 


Ad - am’s help-less race: ’Tis mer-cy all, im - Seon es For, 
right-eous-ness di- vine, Bold I ap-proach th’ e- ter -nal throne, And 
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te my God, shouldst die for me? A - maz-ing love! how 
O my God, it found outme!’Tis mer- cy all, im- 
claim _ the crown, through Sed myown.Bold I ap- proach th’ e- 


on! 1. A- maz-ing love! 
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can it be That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 

mense and free; For, O my God, it found out me! 

ter - nal throne, And claim the crown, through Christ my own. 
how can it be That Thou,my God, 
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No. 180. Arise, My Soul, Arise! 


As sung by Gipsy Smith. 
ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY WM. MCEWAN & E. E. YOUNG. 
Charles Wesley. Har. by Ensign Edwin Youn2. 


| eg 
1. A - rise, my soul, a-rise! Shake off thy guilt- y 


2. He ev - er lives a-bove For me to in - ter- 
3. Five bleed - ing wounds’ He bears, Re - ceived on Cal - va- 
4. The Fa -_ ther hears Him pray, His dear A - noint - ed 
5. My God is rec - on-ciled, His par - d’ning voice I 
and ‘~~ -?- 
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fears; The bleed - ing Sac - ri- fice my be-half ap- 


cede—His all - re -deem - ing love, His pre-cious blood to 
ry; They pour ef - fect - ual prayers,They strong - ly plead for 
One; He can - not turn a- way The pres - ence of His 
hear; He owns me for His child—I can no lon - ger 
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pears; Be - fore the throne my Sure-ty stands: My name is writ -ten 
plead; His blood a-toned for all our race, And sprin-kles now the 
me. ‘‘For-give him, oh, for- give,” they cry, ‘‘Nor let that ransomed 
Son: His Spir - it an-swers to the blood, And tells me I am 
fear: With con- fi - oe < now draw nigh, And‘‘Fa- ther, Ab - ba, 
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on His hands, My name is writ - ten on His hands, 


throne of grace, And sprin - kles now the throne of grace. 
sin - ner die, Nor let that ran - somed sin - ner die.” 
born of God, And tells me I am born of God. 


Fa - ther!”’ ery, And “Fa - ther, Ab - ba, Fa - ther!” cry. 


No. 181. Near the Gross. 


COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF FANNIE T. DOANE. BY PER. 


Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane. 
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1. Je - sus, keep me near thecross, There a_ pre - cious foun- tain, 
2. Near the cross, a trem-bling soul, Love and mer - cy found me; 
3. Near the cross! O Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be-fore me; 
4. Near the cross I’ll watch and wait, Hop - ing, trust -ing ev - er, 
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Free to all, a heal -ing stream, Flows from Cal-v’ry’s moun-tain. 


There the Bright and Morn-ing Star Shed His beams a-round me. 
Help me walk fromday to day, With its shad- ow o’er me. 
Till I reach the gold- en strand, Just be-yond the riv - er. 


ge eee ee. 
SSS 
REFRAIN. 
oe ie eee = 7 a es oar eee ees = — 
6 gz re == : = =. a5 Stes = ree 


In the cross, in the cross Be my glo -ry_ ev - er, 
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Till my rap- tured soul shall find Rest be-yond the riv - er. 
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No. 182. There is a Fountain. 
Cowper. E. 0. BE. Arr. 


[ 
1. There is & foun-tain filled with blood Drawnfrom Im - man-uel’s veins, 
D.C.—And_ sin - ners, plunged be-neath that flood, [ Omit 


Lose all their guilt-y stains. Lose all their guilt-y stains, Lose all their guilty stains; 
a 
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2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 4 H’er since by faith I saw the stream 
That fountain in his day; Thy flowing wounds supply, 
And there may I, though vile as he, Redeeming love has been my theme, 
Wash all my sins away. And shall be till I die. 
3 Thou dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
Shall never lose its power, [ll sing Thy power to save, 
Till all the ransomed Church of God When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Be saved, to sin no more. Lies silent in the grave. 
No. 183. Am | a Soldier? 
Isaac Watts. Thomas Arne. 


Se see ar | 


1. Am I a sol-dier of thecross, A _ fol-lower of the Lamb, 
2. Must I be car- ried to theskies On flow-’ry beds of ease, 
83. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood? 
4. Sure I must fight, if I would reign; In-crease my cour - age, Lord; 
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And shall I fear to own Hiscause, Or blush to speak His name? 
While oth- ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro’ blood - y seas? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God? 
V’ll bear the toil, en- dure the pain, Sup - port- ed by Thy word. 
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No. 184. Since | Have Been Redeemed. 


COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY E. ©, EXCELL. WORDE AND MUSIC, 
E. 0, COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY €. Q. EXCELL. pis yes E. 0. Excell 
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Y 
have a song I love to sing, Since I have been re- deemed, Of my Re-deem-er, Sav - ior, King, 
have a Christ that sat-is- fies, Since I have been re-deemed, To do His will my high - est prize, 
have a wit-ness bright and clear,Since I have been re- deemed, Dis-pel-ling ev - ’ry doubt-and fear, 
h a home pre-pared for me, Since I have been re ~deemed, Where I shall dwell e- ter - nal - ly, 


Siicowleecupora sess seo have been re- deemed, 
Since I have been re-deemed, Bince 1 have been re-deemed, 


Since I have been re-deemed. 
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Since I have been redeemed, I will glo-ry in His name; I will glo-ry in 
: if 


No. |185. Theres is cane in My a 


COPYRIGHT, 1804, BY CHAS. H, GABRIEL. 
Grace Weiser Davis. Se ees Caan: Chas, H. Gabriel, 


1. Since I lost my sins, AE, I found my Sav-ior, There is i in atte Since by faith I 
2. Since He cleansed my heart, gave me sight for blindness,Thereis glo-ry in mysoul! Since He touched and 
3. Since with God I’ve walked.having sweetcommunion, Thereis glo-ry in mysoul! Brighter growseach 
4. Since I  en-tered Ca-naan on my waytoheav’n,Thereis- glo-ry in mysoull Since the day my 
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sought and obtained God’s fa-yor, There is glo-ry 
healed me in  lov-ing-kindness, There is glo-ry 
day in this heav’n-ly un-ion, There is glo-ry 
life to the Lord was giv-en, There ig glo-ry 
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No. 186.. All For Jesus. 


Rev. J. B. Atchinson, COPYRIONT, 188, BY E. 0. EXCELL. B. 0. Excell, 


AND MUSIC, 
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give to Je-sus, It 
myheart I give to Je-sus, It belongs to [Omit . 
+ er-more His good - ness tell-ing, It  be-longs to [Omit . . 


2 All, yes, all I give to Jesus, 3 All, yes, all I give to Jesus, 4 All, yes, all I give to Jesus, 
It belongs to Him; It belongs to Him; It belongs to Him; 
All my voice I give to Jesus, Adl my love I give to Jesus, All my life I give to Jesus, 
It belongs to Him; It belongs to Him; It belongs to Him; 
Pleading for the young and hoary, | Loving Him for love unceasing, Hour by hour I’ll live for Jesus, 
Telling of His power and glory, For His mercy e’er increasing, Day by day I’If work for Jesus, 
Singing o’er’and o’er the story, For His watch-care never ceasing, | Evermore I’ll honor Jesua, 
It belongs to Him. _ It belongs to Him. It belongs to Him. 
No. 187. Dear Lord and Father of Mankind. 
John G. Whittier, 1872. Frederick C. Maker, 1887. 
ie ee 5 ee 
a oT ere pear 
re a ee =a Baa 
SS 
a ae a 
| 


) 


. In simple trust like theirs who heard, Beside the Syr-ian sea, The gracious calling 
3. O Sab-bath rest by Gal-i-lee! O calm of hills a~-bove! Where Jesus knelt to 
4, Drop thy still dews of qui-et-ness Tillall our strivings cease; Take from our souls the 
5. Breathe thro’ the hearts of our de-sire Thy coolness and thy balm; Let sensobe dumb, let 
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right-ful mind; In _pur-er lives Thy serv-ice find, In deep-er rev-’rence praise. 
of the Lord, Let us, like them, without a word. Rise up and fol-low Thee. 
share with thee The si-lence of e- ter- ni- ty, In - ter-pret-ed by love: 

strain and stress, And let our ordered lives con-fess The beau- ty of thy peace. 
flesh re- tire; Speak thro’ the earth-quake, wind, and fire, stillsmall voice of calm! 
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No. 188. God Be With You. 


J. E. Rankin, D. D. Fe ea ater W. G. Tomer. 


oS 
1. God be with you till we meet again, By His counsels guide, uphold you, With His sheep securely fold you, 
2. God be with you till we meet again, "Neath His wings securely hide you, Daily manna still di - vide you, 
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God be with you till we meet a-gain. Till we meet.... till we meet, Till we meet at Je - sus’ 
Till we meet, till we meet a-gain, . 


3 God be with you till we meet again, 
When life’s perils thick confound you, 
Put His arms unfailing round you, 
God be with you till we meet again. 


4 God be with you till we meet again, 
Keep love’s banner floating o’er you, 
Smite death’s threat’ning wave before you, 
God be with you till we meet again. 


No. 189. He Leadeth Me. 


J. H. Gilmore. Wm. B. Bradbury. 
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3, Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur- mur or re - pine, Con - tent, what-ev - er 
4. And when my task on earth is done, When,by Thy grace,the vict’ry’s won,®’en death’s cold wave I 
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eer I be, Still ’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. NY 
troub-led sea, Still ’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. He lead-eth me, He lead- i 

lot I. see, Since’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. ; pasa at 
will not fiee, Since God thro’ Jor - dan lead-eth me. 


No. 190. Let Him In. 


Rev. J. B. Atchinson, COPYRIGHT, 190, BY E, O. EXCELL. RENEWAL. E. O, Excell. 


BS There’s s Stran-ger at the door 
*“ . He has been there oft be - ee [Omit waa. sacs care let Him in; 
Let the Say-iorin, Let the Savior in; Let the Sav-iorin, Let the Sav-ior in; 
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2 Open now to Him your heart, 3 Hear you now His loving voice? [4 Now admit the heavenly Guest, 


Let Him in; Let Him in; . Let Him in; 
If you wait He will depart, Now,oh,now make Him your choice,|_ He will make for you a feast, 
Let Him in; Let Him in; Let Him in; 
Let Him in, He is your Friend, He is standing at your door, He will speak your sins forgiven, 
He your soul will sure defend, Joy to you He will restore, And when earth-ties all are riven, 
He will keep you to the end, And His name you will adore, He will take you home to hearen, 
Let Him in. Let Him in. Let Him in. 
No. 191. Day is Dying in the West. 
UNE Speers Ann Lathbury. COPYRIGHT, 1877, BY J. ¥ VINCENT. William F, Sherwin. 
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a So arises 3 


1. Day is dy-ing in ac west; Heav’n is touching earth with rest; Wait and worship while the night 
2. Lord of life be-neath the dome Of the u- mi- verse, Thy home, Gath-er us who seek Thy face 

3. While the deep’ning shadows fall, Heart of love, en - fold - ing all, Thro’ the glo-ry and the grace 
4, When for-ev - er from our sight Pass the stars, the day, the night, wee of an- gels, on our eyes 
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Sets her evening lamps a- light Thro’ all the ed 

To the fold of Thy em-brace, For Thou art nigh. Ho- ly, Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Lord God of 
Of the stars that veil Thy face, Our. hearts as - scend. 

Let e - ter - nal morn - ing rise,And shad - ows end. 
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Hostal Heav’n and earth are full of Thee; Heav’n and earth are praising Thee, O Lord Mae High! 
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H. F. Lyte. Wm. H. Monk. 


ets 
1 re bide with me! Fast falls the e - ven- tide, The dark-ness deep-ens—Lord, with me a-bidel 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit- tle day; Earth’s joys grow dim, its glo-ries pass a - way; 
3. I need Thy pres - ence ev - ’ry pass-ing hour, What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r? 
4. Hold Thou Thy cross be-fore my clos - ing eyes; Shine thro’ the gloom, and point me to the skies; 
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When oth er help - ers fail, and soe toe flee, Help of the tala oh, a- - bide with me! 

Change and de - cay in all a-round I see; O Thou who changest not, a - bide with me! 

Who, like Thy - self, my guide and stay can be? Thro’ cloud and sunshine, oh, @ - - bide with me! 

Heav’n’ smoming breaks and earth's vinahadows fee! In life, in death, 0 Lord, a-bide with me} 
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No. 193. Sweet Hour of Prayer. 


W. W. Walford, Wm. B. Bradbury. 
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Sweet hour of prayer,sweet hour of prayer, That calls me from a world of care, 


{ { Tn sea-sons 

*VAnd bids me, at ‘my Fa-ther’s throne,Make all my wants and \ wishes known! \ Mysoulhas 
D.C.—And oft es-caped the tempter’s snare, By thy re-turn, sweet hour of prayer. 

q a h, ee. 


Ht 9b. Cc. 
=> |2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of |3 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 
: The joys I feel,the bliss I share, [prayer,| Thy wings shall my petition bear[prayer 
Of those whose anxious spirits burn To Him, whose truth and faithfulness 
of dis-tress and grief With strong desires for thy return! Engage the waiting soul to bless: 
oft - en found re- \ lef, With such I hasten to the place And since He bids me seek His face, 
! ae: Where,God,my Savior,shows Hisface,) Believe His word, and trust His grace, 
And gladly take my station there, I'll cast on Him my every care, 


And wait for thee,sweet hour of prayer.| And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 


No. cn Work. for the Night is Goming. 


Annie L. Walker. -t————_- ———— +2 Rel L. Mason. 
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Work for the night is com-ing, Work thro’ the morning hours; 


Work while the dew is sparkling, . . . . . . Work’mid springing flow’rs. Work when the day grows 
(D.C—Work for the night is coming, . . . . . When man’s work is done. 


D.C. |2 Work, forthe night is coming, 3 Work, for the night is coming, 


Work through the sunny noon; Under the sunset sky; 

Fill brightest hours with labor, While the bright tints are glowing, 
Rest comes sure and soon. Work, for daylight flies. 

Give every flying minute, Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Something to keep in store; Fadeth to shine no more, : 

Work, for the night is coming. Work while the night is darkening, 


man works no more, When man’s work is o’er, 


. FWE . M. Wells. 


No. 195. Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide. 


= eg ee 
1. Ho-ly Spir-it, faith - ful Guide, Ev-er near the Chris-tian’s side, Gen - tly lead us by the hand, 
2, Ev-er pres-ent, tru- est Friend, Ev-er near Thine aid to lend, Leave us mot to doubt and fear, 
3. When our days of toil shall cease, Waiting still for sweet re-lease, Nothing left but heav’n and pray’r, 


eee 


D.C.—Whisper soft-ly,‘‘Wand’rer, come, Follow me, I’ll guide thee home.” 
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Pil-grims in _& des-ert land; Wea - ry souls for - e’er re-joice, While they hear that sweetest voice, 
Grop-ing on in dark-ness drear; When the storms are rag-ing sore, Hearts grow faint,and hopes give o’er, 
Wondering if our names are there; Wad - ing deep the dis - mal flood, Plead-ing naught but Je.- sus blood; 


No. 196. Holy Ghost, with Love Divine. 


A. Reed. Gottschalk, 


of ethene Fea reriers 
a oo h ae [232 Holy Ghost, with pow’r divine, 


iT iy. es -2 2 ; Cleanse this guilty heart of mine, 
qi, Ho- ly Ghost, with light divine, Shine up-on this heart of mine; Long hath sin without control, 


ds 2) > Bi Held dominion o’er my soul, 


3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
Bid my many woes depart, 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 


4 Holy Spirit, all divine, 
Dwell within this heart of mine; 
Cast down ev’ry idol throne, 
2st Reign supreme—and reign alone, 


es 
No. 197 Holy, Holy, Holy. 
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1. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho = ly, Lord God Al-might-y! Ear -ly in the morn-ing our song shall rise to Thee; 
2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, all the saints adore Thee,Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 


3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, tho’ the darkness hide Thee, Tho’ the eye of sin-ful man Thy glory may not see; 
4, Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, Lord God Almight All Thy works shall praise Thy name,in earth,and sky,and sea; 
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_ 
Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho ly, mer- ci- ful and might- y, God in Three Persons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty! 
Cher-u-bim and sera - phim fall - ing down be - fore Thee, Which wert and art,and ev-er-more shalt be. 
On~ly Thou art ho-ly, there is none be-side Thee, Per-fect in pow-er, in love, and pu - ri- ty. 


Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, mer - ci - ful and might -y; God in Three Persons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty. 
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No. 198. Jesus Gall Us. 


Cecil F, Alexander. W. F., Jude. 
| 


1. Je-sus calls us: o’er the tu-mult Of our life’s wild rest-less sea, Day by day His sweet voice 
2. Je-sus calls us from the wor- ship Of the vain world’s golden shore; From each i- dol that would 
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3 In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease; 


Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
That we love Him more than these. 


oO 
sound - eth, Say - ing, ‘‘Chris- tian, fol-low Me.’’ 
keep _ius, Say - ing, ‘‘Chris - tian, love Mé more.’ 4 Jesus calls us; by Thy mercies, 


Le, Z a Savior, make us hear Thy call, 
i SeS—/ Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 
See eaerTAY Serve and love Thee best of all. 


Mrs. H. M. Hall. Johao T. Grape. 
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ength indeed is small,Child of Weakness,watch and pray,Find in mé thine all in all.” 
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Je - sus paid it all, oot to Him I owe; Sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it white as spow. 
° . | - 4 


2 Lord, now indeed I find 3 For nothing good have I 4 And when, before the throne, 
Thy power, and Thine alone, Whereby Thy grace to claim— I stand in Him complete 
Can change the leper’s spots, Pll wash my garments white ‘*Jesus died my soul to save,’” 
And melt the heart of stone. In the blood of Calv’ry’s Lamb. My lips shall still repeat, 
No. 200. Take Me As f Am. 
J.H, S. i J. H. Stockton, 
oN 


1, Jesus my Lord, to Thee I cry: Unless Thou help me,I must die; Oh bring Thy fi i i 

: 5 ; Oh, y free salvation nigh, An 
2. Helpless I am,and full of guilt, But yet Thy blood was forme spilt: And Thou canst make me what Thou wit Bet 
3. No prep - a - ra-tion can I make, My bestresolyes I only break; Yetsave me for Thine ownname’ssake, ‘And 
4. I thirst, I long to know Thylove, Thy full salvation I would prove; But since to TheeI can-not move, Oh, 


D.S.—Oh, bring Thy free salvation nigh, And 
FINE Caorvs. i D. Ss. 


Take me as I am;...... 
Take me, take me as I am; 


No. 201. Never Lose Sight of Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1896, BY E. O. EXCELA. 


Rev. J. Oatman, Jr. WORDB AND MUBIC. E. 0. Excell. 
FINE 


{ O Pil-grim bound for the heav’nly land,. Nev-er lose sight of Je-sus} \ 
* (He’ll lead you gen-tly with lov-ing hand, Nev - er lose sight of Je-sus. 
D. S.—Day and night He will lead you right, Nev - er lose sight of Je-sus. 
N oe 
— 
—h_ —+— 
= < 4 ~ 3+] |3 Tho’ dark the pathway may seem 
Ieee Sy Renee ECan G ahead, 
Never lose sight of Jesus; 
Nev - er lose sight of Je-sus, Nev - er lose sight of Je - sus; a pe seal ee oa hath 


=e “ e eae said, 
— i= =f] Never lose sight of Jesus. 


1 O Pilgrim bound for the heavenly |2 When-e’er you’re tempted to go When death is knocking outside the 
Never lose sight of Jesus; [land,| Never lose sight of Jesus; [astray,] Never lose sight of Jesus; (door, 
He’ll lead you gently with loving Press onward, upward, the narrow| Till safely landed on Canaan’s shore, 
Never lose sight of Jesus. [hand,| Never lose sight of Jesus. {way,! Never lose sight of Jesus. 


No. 202. Gome, Ye Sinners. 


Hart. J. Ingalls. 
Fine Cuorvs. 


1 ‘Signed ye sin - ners, poor and need - y, Weak and wound-ed, sick and sore; } 
‘(Je - sus, read - y stands to save you, Full of pit - y, love and pow’. / Tum to the 
-C,—Glo - ry, hon- or and sal - va - tion Christ the Lord is come to reign. 


: 
eye = =a 4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 


Bruised and mangled by the fall, 
If you tarry till you’re better, 
You will never come at all. 


Piet 


Lord, and seek sal - va - tion, Sound the praise of His dear name, 


se ee A 


2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome,|3 Letnot conscience make you linger,|5 Agonizing in the garden, 


God’s free bounty glorify; Nor of fitness fondly dream; Your Redeemer prostrate lies, 
True belief and true repentance, All the fitness He requireth On the bloody tree behold Him! 
Ev’ry grace that brings you nigh. | Is to feel your need of Him. Hear ‘Him cry, before He dies. 
03 Angels ing Round 
No. 203. néels Hovering Round. 
Anon. : pas Unknown. 


1. There are angels hov’ring ’round, There are angels hov’ring round, There are angels,angels hov’ring ’round. 
2. They will carry the tidings home;They will carry the tidings home; They will carry,carry the ti-dings home. 


3 To the new Jerusalem, etc, 5 And Jesus bids them come, etc. |7 There is glory all around, ete. ¥ 
4 Poor sinners are coming home, ete.|6 Let him that heareth come, etc. |8 We are on our journey home, ete. 


No. 204. My Faith Looks Up to Thee. 


Ray Palmer. Lowell Mason, 


. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry, Sav-ior di- vine; Nowhear mo 
2. May Thy rich grace im - part Strength to my faint-ing heart, My zeal in- spire; As Thou hast 
3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs a-round me spread, Be Thou my Guide; Bid dark-ness 
4. When ends life’s transient dream, When death’s cold sul-len stream Shall o’er me roll, _Blest Sav - ior 
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died for me, 
tum to day, 


No. 205. Fade, Fade, Bach Barthly Joy. 


Mrs. Horatius Bonar, 


| 
1. Fade, fade, each earthly joy, Je-sus is mine! Break ev-’ry ten-der tie, Je - sus is mino! 
2. Tempt not my soul a- way, Je-sus is mine! Here would I ev-er stay, Je - sus is mine! 
3. Farewell, ye dreams of night, Je - sus is mine! Lost in this dawn-ing light, Je - sus is mine} 
4. Fare-well, mor --tal-i-ty, Je-sus is mine! Wel-come e -ter- ni-ty, Je - sus is minal 
< 8 ys 


) 
Dark is the wil - der-ness, Earth has no rest-ing place, Je - sus a-lone can bless, Je - sus is mine! 
Per - ish - ing things of clay, Born for but one brief day, Pass from my heart a-way, Ja - sus is mine! 
All that my soul has tried Left but a dis - mal void, Je - sus has sat - is - fied, Je - sus is mine! 
Welcome, O loved and blest, Welcome,sweet scenes of rest, Welcome,my Savior's breast, Je’ - sus is mine! 
‘ 5 pak 


Wm. Hunter J. H. Stockton. 
KF 
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Sweetest note in ser-uph song, 


| 
1 { The great Phy-si-cian now is near, The sym-pa-thiz-ing Je - sus, { { 
Q Sweetest name on mortal tongue, 


He speaks the drooping heart to cheer,O hear the voice of Je - sus. 
D. S.—Sweetest car - ol ev - er sung, ' Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus, 


Mann ger Riera 
aueaee seat : 
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2 Your many sins are all forgiven, {3 All glory to the dying Lamb! 4 His name dispels myguilt and fear, 
Ob! hear the voice of Jesus; I now believe in Jesus; No other name but Jesus; 
Go on your way in peace to heaven,| I love the blessed Savior’s name,’ | Ob! how my soul delights to hear 
And wear a crown with Jesus, T love the name of Jesus. The charming name of Jesus, 


No. 207. 


Charles Wesley. 


Gome, Thou Almighty King. 


Felice Giardini. 


ee 


1. Come, Thou Al - might - y King, 
2, Come, Thou in --car - nate Word, 
3. Come, ho-ly Com - fort - er, 
4. To the great One in Three, 


Help us Thy name to sing, 


Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear 
The high-est prais - es be 


Help us to praise: Fa - ther all- 


Gird on Thy might-y sword, Our prayer at-tend; Come, and Thy 
In this glad hour; 
Hence, ev-er more} 


Thou who al- 
His sov’reign 


+5 4 =s=) 

=3 = ae =$ oH 
glo - ri-ous, O’erall vic - to - ri-ous, Come, and reigno - ver us, An- cient of days! 
peo - ple bless, And give Thy Word suc - cess: Spir - it of -hol - i-ness, On us de ~ scend! 


might - y art, Now rule in ev - ’ry heart, Andne’erfrom us de-part, Spir-it of 
And to 


maj - es- ty te we. in glo - ry see, 


pow’r! 
e - ter- ni-ty Lore and a - dorel 


a 


No. 208. O Worship. 


Tune Lyons, 
1 O worship the King all glorious above, 
‘And gratefully sing His wonderful love; 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days, 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise. 


2 O tell of His might, and sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space; 
-His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm, 


3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain. 


4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the ‘endl 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend. 


No. 210. Lyons. 


Sir Robert Grant. 


fateh ey 


iNo. 209. Onward! 


Key E. 
1 Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus going on before! 
Christ, the royal Master. leads against the foe; 
Forward into battle, see His banner go! 


REFRAIN. 


Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus going on before. 


2 Like a mighty army moves the Church of God; 
Brothers, we are treading where the saints have 
trod; 
We are not divided; all one body we, 
One in hope and doctrine, one in charity. 


8 Onward, then, ye people, join our happy throng, 
Blend with ours your voices in the triumph song; 
Glory, laud, and honor, unto Christ the King; 
This thro’ countless ages men and angels sing, 


10s, 11s, 


Francis Joseph Hayden, 


oe mga mes Career eere 


1, O wor-ship the King all - glo - rious a- bove, And grate-ful-ly on His won - der - ful love; 


SEN 


Fee sa v 


Our Shield and De-fend-er, the An-cient of days, Pa- vil-ioned in splen~dor, and gird - ed with praise, 


No. 211. Revive Us Again. 


Wm. P. Mackay. J.J. Musband. 


1, We praise Thee, O God! For the Son of Thy love, For Jesus who died And is now gone a - bove. 

2. We praise Thee, O God! For Thy Spir - it of light, Who has shown us our Savior,And scattered our night. 
3. All glo - ry and praise To the Lamb that was slain, Who has borne all our sins And has cleansed ev’ry stain. 
4. Re-vive us a- gain; each heart with Thy love; Mey each soul be re-kindled With fire ve ee 


No. 212. Jesus Shall Reign. 


ao iy 
1. Je - sus shall reign wher-e’er the sun Does His suc-ces-sive jour-neys run; His kingdom spread from 
2. From north to south the princ-es meet, To pay their hom-age “ _His feet: While western em - pires 


3 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endlegs praises crown His head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 


With every moming sacrifice. 
shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. oe pres 


own their Lord, And sav-age tribes at-tend His word. 


4 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song, 
And infaat voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name, 


ead A : 
enti Str 0 Happy Day co E. F. Rimbault, 
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O hap-py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sav-ior and my God! : 
Well may this glowing heart re - joice, And tell its rap-tures alt a-broad.§ Hap-py day, hap-py day, 
2 ” hap - py bond, that seals my vows To Him who mer - its all my lovel 

* \ Let cheerful an-thems fill His house, While to that sacred shrine I move. j Hap-py day, hap-py day, 


’Tis done this great transaction’s 
done; 

I am my Lord’s, and He is mine; 

e taught me how to watch and pray He drew me, and I followed on, 

And live re - joie - ing ev-’ry days 7 Charmed to confess the voice divine, 


When Jesus washed my sins away! {ee 

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart; 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest; 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
With Him of every good possessed 


No. 214. @Q Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go. 


George Matheson. Albert L. Peace. 


stores its bor-rowed ray, 
rain-bow thro’. the rain, 
dst life’s glo= ry dead, 


No. 215. Lead, Kindly Light. 


J. H. Newman. John B. Dykes, 


1. Lead, kindly Light,amid th’encircling gloom Lead Thou me on;The night is dark,and I am far from home; 
2. I was not ever thus,ner prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me on;I loved to choose and see my path; but now 
3. So long Thy pow’s hath blest me,sure it still will lead me on Q’er moor and fen,o’er crag and torrent, till 
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t 
Lead Thon me on: Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see The distant scene,—one step enough for me. 
Lead Thou me on; I loved the garish day,and,spite of fears, Pride ruled my will: Remember not past years. 
The night is gone;And with the morn those angel-faces smile, Which T have loved long since, and lost awhile. 
=~ 
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No. 216. Blest Be the Tie. 


Ha 
John | Fawcett. BL. ns George Naegolt 


fellow-ship of kindred minds Is like to that a-bove. 
Yee i Ce 


{3 We share our mutual woes, 


2 Before our Father’s throne 4 When we asunder part, 


We pour our ardent prayers; [one,} Our mutual burdens bear; It gives us inward pain; 
Onur fears, our hopes, our aims are] And often for each other fows But we shall still be joined in heart, 
Our comforts and our cares. The sympathizing teas. __And hope to meet agaip. 


No. 217. I Love To Tell The Story. 


Katherine Hankey by Per. OF THE ESTATE OF WM. G. FISCHER. DEC’D. William G. Fischer, 


love to tell the sto- ry Of un- seen things a-bove, be Je-sus and His glo-ry 


ook 
2. I love to telt the sto- ry; More won-der-ful it seems Than all the gold - en fan - cies 
3. 1 love to tell the sto- ry; ’Tis pleas- ant to re-peat What seems, each time I tell it, 
4.1 love to tell the sto- ry; For those who know it best Seem hun-ger - ing and thirst-ing 
. 7% 
t 
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Je - sus at His love. I love to tell the sto-ry, Be-cause I know’tis true; 
Of all our gold-endreams. I love to tell the sto-ry, It did so much for me; 

More won - der - ful- ly sweet. I love to tell the sto-ry, Forsomehavenev-er heard 
To hear it like the rest. And when, inscenesof glo-ry, I sing the new, new song, 


It sat - is- fies my long-ings as noth - ing else would do. 
And that is just the rea-son I tell it now to thee. I love totell the sto-ry, 
The mes-sage of sal-va-tion From God’s own ho-ly word. 
’Twill be the old, oldsto - ry That I have lov’dso long. 


HER palit 


. 


*Twill be mythemein glo-ry, To tell the old, old sto-ry Of Je-sus and His love. 


. 


No. 218. Bven Me, Bven Me. 


Mrs. Elizabeth Codner. Wm. B. Bradbury. 


—_ cH 


oO oO oO 2) 5 

. Lord, I hear of show’rs of bless - ing Thou art scatt?ring full and free; Show’rs, the thirst-y land re- 

. Pass me not, O God, my Fa- ther Sin - ful tho’ my heart may be; Thou mightst leave me, but the 
. Pass me not, O gra-cious Sav-ior, Let me live and cling to Thee; I am long-ing for Thy 
+ Love of God, so pure and change-less, Blood ‘ Christ, so rich and free; Grace of God, so strong and 


fresh-ing; Let some drops now fall on me; E- ven me, e-ven me, Let some drops now fall on me. 
rath - er; Let Thy mer-cy lightonme; E-venme, e-venme, Let Thy mer - cy light on me. 
fa-vor; Whilst Thou’rt calling, O call me; E-venme, e- ven me, Whilst Thou’rt calling,O call me, 
boundless Mag-ni-fy them all inme; E-venme, e-venme, Mag-ni-fy them all in me. 


Bae Fa pee 
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No. 219. Love Divine. 


Charles Wesley. os John Zundel. 
| 


1, Love di-vine, all love ex-cell-ing, Joy of heav’n, to earth come down! Fix in us Thy hum - ble dwell-ing; 
D. §.—Vis - it us with Thy sal - va - tion, 


All Thy faith-ful mer-cies crown; Je-sus Thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure un-bound-ed love Thou art; 
En - ter ev - ’ry trembling. heart} 


os ~ i= 
: a = 
2 Breavhe, oh, breathe Thy loving |3 Come, Almighty to deliver, 4 Finish then Thy new.-creation; 
Into v?ery troubled breast! [Spirit | Let us all Thy grace receive; Pure and spotless let us be; 
Let us all in Thee inherit, Suddenly return, and never, Let us see Thy great salvation, 
Let us find the promised rest. Never more Thy temple leave: Perfectly restoted in Thee: 
Take away the love of sinning; Thee we would be always blessing; | Changed from glory into glory, 
Alpha and Omega be; Serve Thee as Thy hosts above Till in heaven we take our place, 
End of faith, as its beginning, Pray,and praise Thee without ceas-| Till we cast our crowns before-Thee, 
Set our hearts at liberty] Jes in Thy periect lovel oF Lost in wonder, love and prai e. 
No. 220. My Jesus I Love Thee. 
Engiish. A. 3. Gordon. 


se 
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Je-sus I love Thee, I know Thou art mine; For Thee all the fol- lies of sin x re- sign; 
love Thee be - cause Thou hast first lov-ed me, And purchased my par-don on Cal - va - ry’s tree; 
love Thee in life, 1 willlove Thee m death, And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath, 
man-sions of glo - ry and end - less de-light, I’ll ev - er a-dore Thee in heay-en so bright; 


po 
Bae 4 


My gra-cious Re - deem - er, my Sav- ior art Thou; If ev - er I loved Thee, My Je - sus, ’tis now. 
I love Thee for wear - ing the thorns on Thy brow; If ev - er I loved Thee, My Je - sus, ’tis now. 
And say when the death-dew lies cold om my brew; “‘If ev - er I loved Thee. My Jo - sus, ’tis now.” 
Pll sing with the glit - ter - ing crown on my brow; ‘‘If ev - er I loved Thee, My Je - sus, ’tis now.” 


No. 221. The Old Time Religion. 


Unknown. E. 0. E. Arr. 


eo ove pSerire sinew sitar itrietices: 


CHO—'Tis the old time re-lig-ion, Tis the oldtime re-lig-ion,’Tis the old time re-lig-ion, And it’s good enough for me, 
1. It was good for our mothers,It was good for our mothers,It was good for our mothers, And it’s good enough for me. 


; S oo é F poe : 


vy 
2 Makes me love everybody. 6 It was tried in the fiery furnace. 
3 It has saved our fathers. 7 It was good for Paul and Silas. 
4 It was good for the Prophet Daniel. § It will do when I am dying, 


5 It was good for the Hebrew children, 9 It will take us all to heaven. 


No. 222. What a Friend. 
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1. What a Friend we have in Je = sus, Al our sins and griefs to bear! What a priv-i-lege to car - ry 
D. S.—All be-cause we do not car - ry 
sal 


Ev - ’ry thing to God in prayer! O what peace we oft-en for-feit, © what need-less pain we bear, 
Ev - ’ry thing to God in prayer. 


3 What a Friend we have in Jesus, |2 Have we trials and temptations? {3 Are we weak and heavy laden, 


All our sins and griefs to bear! Is there trouble anywhere? Cumbered with a load of care?— 
What a privilege to carry We should never be discouraged, Precious Savior, stil! our refuge, 
Every thing to God in prayer! Take it to the Lord in prayer. Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
O what peace we often forfeit, Can we find a friend so faithful, Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
O what needless pain we bear, Who will all our sorrows share? Take it to the Lord in prayer, 
All because we do not carry, Jesus knows our every weakness, In His arms He’ll take and shield 
Every thing to God in prayer! Take it to the Lord in prayer. Thon wilt find a solace there. (thea, 
No. 223. Just As | Am. 
Charlotte Elfiott. Wm. 8. Bradbary. 
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re 
! with © out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, And that Thou bidd’st me 
! and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, To Thee, whose blood can 
! tho’ toss’d a-bout With many a conflict many a doubt, Fighting and fears with- 


BES 
BEE 
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4 Just as I am! poor, wretched, bind, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
come to Thee, O Lamb of God! I cone I Yea, all I need in Thee to find, 
cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God! Icome! I come! O Lamb of God, I come! I come} 
in, with-out, O Lamb of God! Icome! I come! 


§ Just as 1 am—thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieves 
Because thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come} 


No.224. We’re Kneeling at the Mercy-Seat. 


E. O. E. Aer, 


cS eet Bee Sea ea ad 


L Just as I am! with-out one plea, But that-Thy blood was shed oe me; 
And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, [ Omitting: nielienens J} O Lamb of God, I come} 


ist. CHO.— We're kneeling at the mercy-seat, We're kneeling at the mer - ey: Scar Where Je-sus an-swers prayer, 
H2d. CHO.—I can, I will, I do be-lieve, I can, I will, I do be- lieve, That Je-sus saves me now. 


No. 225. Bringing in the Sheaves. 


Knowles Shaw. jp —_______Seorre A. tino, __ 
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Wait-ing for the harvest,and the time of reaping, We shall come re-joic-ing 


if pome in the morning,sowing seeds of kindness,Sowing in the noontide and the dewy eves; } 


rejoicing, bringing in the sheares, 
.S.— Second time. 


2 
2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows, 3 Go then, ever weeping, sowing for the Master, 
Fearing neither clouds nor winter’s chilling breeze; Though the loss sustained our spirit often grieves; 
By and by the harvest and the labor ended, When our weeping’s over, He will bid us welcome, 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. 


No. 226. Savior, Like a Shepherd. 


Derothy A. Thrupp. William B. Bradbury. 


Much we need Thy tend’rest care: \ 
For our use Thy folds pre - pare:.f Bless.- ed 


Say -ior, like a shep-herd lead us, 


Ee { In Thy see past-ures feed us, Je - sus, 
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Bless-ed Je-sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are; Je-sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 


CSS ait pes fea ee 


2 We ate Thine; do Thoubefriend us, {3 Thou hast promised to receive us, [4 Early let us seek Thy favor, 


Be the Guardian of our way; Poor and sinful though we be; Early let us do Thy will; 
Keep Thy flock, fromsindefendus, | Thou hast mercy to relieve us, Blessed Lord and only Savior, 
Seek us when we go astray: Grace to cleanse. and pow’r to free With Thy love our bqsoma fill: , 
Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, 
Hear, ob, hear us when we pray, We will early turn to Thee. Thon hast loved us, love us still. 


No. 227 Amazing Grace. 
John Newton. 9 


Arr. by E. O. Excell. 
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i ! how sweet the sound : 
1. { Page fie like mel I once was lost, but now am found, Was blind, but now I see. 
wen 
3 2 me 
es : ; p 
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2 ’Twas grace that taught my heart | 3 Thro’ ue dangers, toils and |4 When’ we've been there ten thou- 
And grace my fears relieved; [to fear | I have already come; (snares, | Bright shining as the sun,{eand years 
How precious did that grace appear | ’Tis grace hath bro’t me safe thus | We’ve no less days to sing God’s 
The hour I first believed! And grace will lead me home.[far, | Than when we first begun. [praise 


No. 228. In the Gross. 


John Bowring. Ithamar Conkey. 


Py 
1. In the cross of Christ I glo-ry, Tow’ ring o’er the wrecks of time; All the light of 
2. When the woes of life o’er-take me, Hopes de-ceive, and fears an-noy, Nev -er shall the 


Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more luster to the day. 


ea - cred sto-ry Gathers round its head sub-lime. 


cross for-sake me; Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 4 Bane and blessing, pain and ple : 


By the cross are sanctified; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


No. 229. Gome, Thou Fount. 


Geo, Robinson. John pane 


bunt 
‘ Come,Thou Pount of ev’ry blessing,Tune my heart to sing Thy grace, { } Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
) Streams of mer-cy, nev-er ceas-ing. Call for songs of loudest praise; 


Sung by flam-ing tongues 
D. C.—Praise the mount, I’m fixed up-on it! Mount of Thy redeeming love. 


v 
1 Come,Thou Fount of ev'ry blessing|2 Here I’ll raise my Ebenezer, 3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace, | Hither by Thy help I’ll come; Daily I’m constrained to be! 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,| Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Call for songs of loudest praise; Safely to arrive at home: Bind my wandering heart to Thee; 


Teach me some melodious sonnet, | Jesus sought me when a stranger, | Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; | Wandering from the fold of God; Prone to leave the God I love; [it, 


Praise the mount,I’m fixed upon it!/ He, to rescue me from danger, Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal 
Mount of Thy redeeming love. Interposed His precious blood. Seal it for Thy courts above. 
No. 230. Guide Me, 0 Thou Great Jehovah. 
William Williams. PA Thomas Hastings. 


Guide me, O Thou great Je-ho-vah, Pilgrim thro’ this bar-ren land; 

L { I am weak, but Thou art mighty,Keep me with Thy pow’r-ful hand; { Bread of heaven, Feed me till I 
O - pen now the crys-tal fountain, Whence the healing wa-ters flow; ; 

2 { Let the fiery, cloud-y pil- lar, Lead me all my aye! through: } strong Deliverer,Be Thoustill rd 


= ieee at 


Aare I wt a | 
La ee 


fe Bid my anxious fears subside; 

wont no more: Bread of heaven, Feed me till I want no more. Bear me thro’ the swelling current, 
strength and shield; Strong Deliverer,Be Thoustill my strength and shield.| Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
Songs of praises 

I will ever give to Thee. 


Jo HeS: J. H. Stockton. 


1, Come ey - 'ry soul by sin oppress’d, There’s mercy with the Lord,’And He will surely give you rest By 
2. For Je - sus shed His precious blood, Rich bless-ings to bestow; Plunge now in-to the crimson flood That 
3. Yes, Je - susis the Truth, the Way, That leads youin-to rest; Be - lieve in Him with-out de-lay, And 
4. Come, then, and join this ho-ly band, And on to glo-ry go,To dwell in that ce-les-tial land, Where 


trust-ing in His word. 
wasb-es white as snow. { On - ly trust Him, on - ly trust Him, On-ly trust Him now; 

you are ful-ly blest. He will save you, He will save you, He will..........06 } gave you now, 
joys im-mor-tal flow. 


l " Te 


1, I hear Thy welcome voice. 


[2 


y 


i ee calls me,Lord,to Thee,For cleansing in Thy precious blood That flowed on Calvary, 
+ o~ 
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1 am coming, Lord, Com-ing now to Thee: Wash me,cleanse me in the blood That flowed on Cal-va - 
o-* . oN 


2 Tho’ coming weak and vile 3’Tis Jesus calls me on, 4 And He assurance gives 
Thou dost my strength assure; To perfect faith and love, To loyal hearts and true, 
Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse,| To perfect hope,and peace,and trust} That ev’ry promise is fulfilled 
Till spotless all, and pure. For earth and heav’n above. To those who bear and do. 

No. 23 Jesus, Savior, Pilot M 
0. 233. esus, oavior, PHO é. 
Edward Hopper. ab J. E. Gould, 


ti—-}2-p.c. 


o-; 


<7, — 
1. Je-sus, Sav-ior, pi-lot me, O-ver life’s tempestuous sea: 4 Un-known waves before me roll, \ 


.C.—Chart and compass come from Thee, Jesus,Savior,pi-lot me, ( Hiding rocks and treach’rous shoal; 
— 


1 Jesus, Savior, pilot me, 2 As a mother stills her child, 3 When at last I near the shore, 
Over life’s tempestuous sea: Thou canst hush the ocean wild; And the fearful breakers roar 
Unknown waves before me roll, Boisterous waves, obey Thy will ’Twix me and the peaceful rest, 
Hiding rocks and treach’rous shoal;|_ When Thou say’st to them''Be still!”| Then, while leaning on Thy breast 
Chart and compasscome from Thee} | Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, May I hear-Thee say to me 


Jes Savior, pilot me. Jesus, Savior, pilot me. ‘Fear not, I will pilot thee ** 


No. 234, Nearer, My God, to Thee. 


firs. Sarah F. Adams. Second Tune. 


oO = 5 , “BL a? oa 

1 { Nearer my God to Thee,Nearer to Thee, 
* \ B’en tho” it be a cross, (Omit.) That raiseth me, Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my Godto Thee, 

.8.—Nearer, my God, toThee, (Omit.) Near -er to Thee. 
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2 Though like a wanderer, 3 There let the way appear 4 Or if, on joyful wing, 


The sun gone down, Steps unto heaven; Cleaving the sky, 
Darkness be over me, All that Thou sendest me, Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
My rest a stone; In mercy given; Upward I fly, 
Yet in my dreams I’d be Angels to beckon me Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee; Nearer, my God, to Thee; Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! Nearer to Thee! Nearer to Theel 
No. 235. Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned, 
Samuel Stennett. Thomas Hastings. 
-_ 


s—3 , 
1. Ma - jes - tic sweetness sits enthroned Upon the Sav-ior’s brow; His head with radiant glories crowned, 


2. No mor-tal can with Him com-pare, A-mong the sons of men; Fair-er is He than afl the fair 
3. He saw me plunged in deep dis-tress, And fiew to my re- lief; For me He bore the ee cross, 


4 To Him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have: 
He make me triumph over death, 
And saves me from the grave. 


His lips with grace o’er-flow, Hus lips with grace o’er-flow. 
That fill the heav’nly train, That fill the heav’nly train. 
And car-med all my grief, And car-ried | all my _ grief. 


_ 


5 Since from His bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord, they should all be thine. 


No. 236. The Solid Rock. 


Rev. Edward Mote, GY PER, OF THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO. Wm. B. Bradbury. 


My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus’ blood and right-eous-ness; 
I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol-ly lean on Je-sus’ name. 


} On Christ the So-id 


Rock, I stand; All oth-er ground is sink-ing sand, Al 


2 When darkness veils His lovely face'3 His oath, His covenant, His blood |4 When Heshall come with trumped sound 
I rest on His unchanging grace; Support me in the whelming flood;} O may I then in Him be found, 
In every high and stormy gale, When all around my soul gives way,} Drest in His righteousness alone, 
My anchor holds within the vail, He then is all my hope and stay. Faultless to stand before the throne. 


No. 237. Stand Up for Jesus. 


George Duffield. First Tune. i$ G. J. Webb. 


1, Stand up, stand up for Je-sus, Ye sold-iers of the cross; Lift high Hisroy~-al ban - ner, 
D.S.—Tilk ev-’ry foe is vanquished 
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{ 
It must not suf-fer loss: From 
And Christ is Lord in - deed. 


2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 4 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
The trumpet call obey; Stand in His strength alone; The strife will not be long; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, The arm of flesh will fail you; This day the noise of battle, 
In this His glorious day, Ye dare not trust your own, The next the victor’s song; 
“Ye that are men, now serve Him,’’| Put on the gospel armor, To Him that overcometh, 
Against unnumbered foes; Each piece put on with prayer; A crown of life shall be; 
Your courage rise with danger, Where duty calls, or danger, He with the King of glory 
And strengta to strength opposs. Be never wanting there. Shall reign etemally. 


No. 238. The Morning Light is Breaking. 


First or Seeond Tune. 


1 The morning light is breaking, 2 See heathen nations bending 3 Blest river of salvation, 
The darkness disappears, Before the God of love, Pursue thy onward way; 
The sons of earth are waking, And thousand hearts ascending Flow thou to every nation, 
To penitential tears; In gratitude above; Nor in thy richness stay; 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean| While sinners now confessing, Stay not till all the lowly, 
Brings tidings from afar, The gospel’s call obey, Triumphant, reach their home; 
Of nations in commotion, And seek a Savior’s blessing, Stay not till all the holy 
Prepared for Zion’s war. A nation in a day, Proclaim, ‘‘The Lord is come.” 
No. 239. O Jesus, Thou Art Standing. 
Willlam W. How. Second Tune. Justin H, Knecht, 
+e j | ca a a ts a ee 
1. O Je-sus,Thou art standing Out-side the fast-closed door,In lowly patience waiting To pass the threshold o’er; 
De. Dp 
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1 0 Jesus, Thou art standing 2 O Jesus, Thou art knocking; 3 O Jesus Thou art pleading 
Outside the fast-closed door, And lo! that hand is scarred, In accents meek and low, 
In lowly patience waiting And thorns Thy brow encircle, “T died for you, my children, 
To pass the threshold o’er: And tears Thy face have marred: And will ye treat me so?”? 
We bear the name of Christians, O love that passeth knowlege, O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
His name and sign we bear; So patiently to wait! We open now the door; 
9 shame, thrice shame upon us, O sin that hath no-equal Dear Savior, enter, enter, 


To keep Him standing tnere] So fast to ber the gate} And leave us never more! 


No. 240. All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name. 


‘Edward Perronet. (DIADEM.) James Ellor. 


1, All hail the pow’r of Jc - sus’ name! Let an - gels prostrate fall, Let an - gels 
2. Ye cho - sen seed of Is - rael’s race, Yeran-somedfrom the fall, Ye ran-somed 
3. Let ev - ’ry kin - dred,ev - ‘ry tribe, On this ter-res-trialball, On this ter- 
4,0 that with oe : pen sa - credthrong We at His feet may fal, We ‘e His 


poet ze Se 
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pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy - al a - dem, And crown Him, crown Him, 
from the fall, Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 
res - trial ball,To Him all maj-es - ty as - cribe, 


feet may fall! oh ie a ev - er - last - ing song, And?) crowit 0) cise ots eulemaue 
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crown Him, 


Him, crown Him, 


“J 


crown Him, crown Him, And crown Him Lord ofall, crown oe Andcrova Him) Eaed otnane 


Seishin ate eed te Him, Crcewn Him, crown... . Him; 
SS eS = Fr 
ws gee das tee peer ire 
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crown Him) [Crowny dine sen aiatele len obel cos NeaSa on EEUMS And crown Him Lord of all! 
No. 241. All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name. 
ny Edward Perronet, (CORONATION.) Oliver Holden, 


gz 
1. All hail the pow’rof Je-sus’ name, Let an-gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the ae -al di - a-dem, 
2. Ye cho-sen seed of Is-rael’s race, Yeransomed from the fall, Hail Him who saves youby His grace, 
3. Let ev-’ry kin-dred, ev-’ry tribe, On this ter-res-trial ball, To Him all maj-es-ty as-cribe, 
4, O that wita yon-der sa -cred Bec We at His feet may fall! We’ll join the ev-er - last-ing song, 


ae : eae ae SSeS 


And crown Re ie oF all; Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown Him ‘Lord of all! 
And crown Him Lord of all; Hail Him who saves you by His grace, And crown Him Lord of alll! 
And crown Him Lord of all; To Him all maj-es-ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord of all! 
And crown Him Lord of all; We’lljoin the ev - er-last-ing song, And crown Him Lord of _ all! 
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No. 242 Gloria Patri, No. 1. — chartes metneke. 


Glo- ry be to the 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho = ly Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, andev-er shall be, world with-out end. A - men. 
= 2 a vol Foe ees: 


No. 244. All People that on Barth do Dwell. 


Psalm 100. Louis Bourgeois. 


1. All peo - ple that’ on earth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with cheer-ful voice;Him serve with mirth, His 
2. Know that the Lord is God in-deed; With-out our aid He did us make;We are His flock, He 


Praise God from whom all blessings flow, Praise Him all creatures here below; Praise Him a - bove ye 


3 O enter then His gates with joy, 
Within His courts His praise proclaim. 
Let thankful songs your tongues employ, 
O bless and magnify His name. 


ier forth tell,Come ye be - fore Hum and re - joice. 

doth us feed, And for His sheep He doth us take. 

heav’nly hosts; Praise Father, Son and Ho - ly Ghost. 4 Because the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is fo.ever sure, 

His truth at al) times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure, 


: 1 | 
No. 245. Praise God. 


Thos. Kenn. £ Rev. George Coles 


lea’ 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow: Praise Him all creatures here below; Praise Him above ye heav’nly hosts; 
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A call for loyal soldiers... 28 
A LITTLE BIT OF LOVE... 24 
A SINNER MADE WHOLE.. 12 


A SONG OF VICTORY...... 153 
ABIDE WITH ME........ 192 
AFTER THE SHADOWS.... 39 
AGED FORIs)ESUSiae ot .cieterore 186 
ALL HAIL IMMANUEL....154 
ALL HAIL THE POWER 240-241 
Ale hail sito py bb eS isrre\erolonets 154 
ALL PEOPLE THAT ON....244 


ALL THINGS IN JESUS.... 
All, yes all, I give to...186 


AMAZING GRACE......... 227 
AMAZING | LOVE 0.0) ernie oom 179 
A MPR CAE re eatiete: srateue- cher etal 173 


AMERICA THE BEAUTIFUL.175 
Am: 0 A: SOUDIER)..).v 06 seiLos 
And can it be that...... 179 
ANGELS HOVERING ’ROUND.203 
Are the burdens you....106 
ARISE, MY SOUL, ARISE. ..180 
AS "A VOLUNTEER... 005 /ne 
ASHAMED OF JESUS...... 102 


At Calvary’s Cross...... 162 
Awake, awake........... 155 
AWAKENING CHORUS...... 155 
B oa 
BATTLE HYMN OF THE...177 
Behold! one cometh..... 140 
Behold! the patient..... 163 
Behold the Savior...... 102 


BETTER THAN I KNOW... 
IBLEST) BES THE LID. os cele « 216 
BouND FOR THE PROMISED.113 
BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES.225 


Cc 
CAN OTHERS SEE JESUS... 83 
Christ found me lost.... 19 


Christithash foLNsin). ewe 
Christ Jesus hath water 
CHRIST RECEIVETH SINFUL 76 
CHRIST SHALL BE KING.. 44 
(CLOSER POW LH BE ar, sstorereere 139 
Come every soul by sin. .231 
COME LET Us) JOIN... 2. 141 
Comr, THou ALMIGHTY.207 
CoME THOU FOUNT 
Come, we that love..... 
CoME YE DISCONSOLATE. .157a 
CoME, YE SINNERS....... 202 
CoMFoRT IN JESUS...... 
Coming to Jesus........ 101 
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CouNTE T HEMCOSD mr. yee if 
CouNT YOUR BLESSINGS. .144 
Crown Him, crown Him.151 
Crown Him, Kine or...151 
Crown Him wiTH maANy. 90 


D 


Dark are the clouds.... 39 
DAy IS DYING IN THE....191 
Dear Lorp AND FATHER.187 
Do you fear the foe.... 55 
Do you know the world. 24 


E 
Earthly pleasures vainly. 8 
Engrossed in earth’s.... 33 
EvEN ME, EVEN ME .218 


EVERYBODY OUGHT TO...167a 


= 


FADE, FADE, EACH EARTH. .205 
Failing in strength..... 143 
FAITH OF OUR FATHERS..119 
FAITH WILL BRING THE.. 41 
Far from the Shepherd.131 
For what the world may. 16 
Friends all around me.. 43 


FROM EVERY STORMY.... 65 

From Heaven above..... 120 

From over hill and plain. 88 
G 

GET A SONG IN YOUR.... 20 


GIVE YOUR ALL TO JEsusS.138 
Glad ‘is! the! song..)..5 4... 168 
Gtorta Patri No. 1.:... 242 
GLORIA “PATRI No, 2es.e 243 


Glorious and marvelous.. 53 
Glory be to the..... 242-243 
Gop “BE WITH Your....c 188 
GoDsISMCALLING WEDS... 81 
Gop SAVE THE KING..... 174 


God will fill our hearts. 15 
Gop WILL NOT FORGET ME. 10 
GRACE, ENOUGH FOR ME.. 2 
GREAT GOD OF WONDERS... 63 
GROWING DEARER EACH.. 85 
GuIDE ME, O Tuovu. .34-230 


EH 


HALLELUJAH, WHAT A....127 
HARVEST TIME IS HERE...168 
Have you had a kindness. 84 
Have you tried and failed 75 
He comes, He comes....160 


222 


DIED FOR MEi.osoe5 4) OO} 


HE 

HE INCLUDED ME........ 77 
He IS SO PRECIOUS TO ME. 89 
HE KNOWS IT ALL AAG ose 69 
AE LEADETH: MBE). 189 
He LIFTEDI EME. .,«. ls eer 82 
Her LOVES EVERYBODY..... 


HE 
He 
He 
He 


SATISFIES ME SO..... 16) 
WILL KEEP HIS OWN. 91) 
WORE A CROWN OF...122° 


Hory, Horvy; Horry. <a. 197 | 
Hoty Spirit, FAITHFUL. .195 | 
Hoy SPIRIT FROM...... 135°} 
HoME SWEET HOME..... 171 

How can I But Love Him 13. 


How FIRM A FOUNDATION.166 
How many times has He.148 | 


How sweet is the love.. 85 | 

How swrEet THE NAME..170 | 
; I 

am a stranger here.... 30. 

AM COMING, LORD...... 232 

AM HAPPY IN HiM..... 60 


am so happy in Christ. 77 
AM THINE, O Lorp.... 99 
am walking in the.... 25 
can hear my Savior...137 
cannot understand how.157 
come to the garden... 38 
do; not fully. Sy ecssmee 92 
do not know just what.126 
have a song I love....184 
have a song that Jesus. 21 
HEARD THE VOICE OF... 64 
hear the Savior say....199 
hear Thy welcome..... 232 
KNOW 
know my Heavenly... .147 
LOVE TO TELL THE STORY.217 
love to think my Father 69 
must needs go home.. 52 


saw one hanging...... 93 
SHALL SEE Him FACE...126 
stand’ all: amazed yoeere 145 
stand™amazed! 240. sees 86 


WANT TO LIVE CLOSER TO 22 
was sinking deep in sin 61 
WILL FOLLOW THEE.... 71 
WILL NOT FORGET THEE 22 
WOULD BE LIKE JESUS... 8 
If in life you would have. 20 
If you need uplifting.... 41 
I’M GOING THROUGH... 13 
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In looking through my.. 2 


In loving kindness ...... 82 
IN MY HEART THERE..... 21 
IN THE CROSS ..... Ae 228 
EN TEES GARDEN «oo fad<s « 38 
In the hour of trouble... 36 


Is your life a channel. ..136 
Is your ship far out.... 7 


Hers RNOUGH occ cc%ie cnc 157 
HERBIST PSUS... ccc esses we 140 
PE WAS EIS “LOVE. ..:.:.- 118 


I’ve a message from....133 
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JESUS, BLESSED JESUS..... 
RESUS: GATUSSTS. si. ose e eed 198 
Jesus comes with power. .114 
JESUS DIED UPON THE TREE 95 
JESUS IS CAELING THEE..104 
Jesus is pleading........ 
Jesus, keep me near..... 181 
JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL.129 
Jesus my Lord, to Thee.200 
Jesus, our Commander...156 
RESUS PAID YT ALL... 6. ss 199 
JESUS REVEALED IN ME...107 
Jesus, SAVIOR, PILOT ME. .233 


JESUS SHALL REIGN....... 212 
TESTES BEER fore a; oo Sea's. vin'e 3 
Jesus will keep His own.. 91 
Jesus won MY HEART.... 25 
Woyrdtilis my soul...<.....). 6 
VOLSTOMTHE WORLD... .. 178 
Just as 1 AM THINE own. 164 
PEST AS PECAN j-20.05\5 223-224 
Just beyond the clouds.. 74 
Just sTOP TRYING AND... 75 
JUST WHEN I NEED Him.. 96 
K 
KEEP THE HEART SINGING. 50 
L 
LEAD KINDLY LIGHT...... 215 
RESTING TNS «ss. vs, Seles 0: _190 
Let me tell you of a..... 51 
Let the beauty of Jesus.. 73 
LET THE SUNSHINE IN... 55 
LIGHT OF THE WORLD....149 
Lo! all ready for the....161 
Ole [ESUS: COMES... .2. 0 160 
HEOOK CAND ALIVE sareic.s s se.sie 133 


Look Away To Catvary..130 
Lord, I have started to.. 18 
Lord, I hear of showers.218 
Lord Jesus, Thou dost.. 98 
LorbD, WE BELIEVE TO US..115 
Loup, FROM THE......... 
Loudly unto the world...153 


NEON DEVENIES Selsirel ereioss's,eveia 219 
OVE LIFTED ME 2.0.2.0 61 
LovE WON MY HEART..... 32 


Love ye one another...159a 
Loyalty TO CHRIST...... 
PVONS LOS, 11S. 6020 


MAJESTIC SWEETNESS SITS. 
MAKE ME A CHANNEL OF. 
“Man of Sorrows” what. 
MARCHING ON REJOICING. 
Marching on to victory.. 
MArcH ON TO VICTORY.. 
Mine Eyes have seen the. 
’Mid pleasures and...... 171 


My country ’tis of thee.173 
My FAITH LOOKS UP TO..204 
My FatHER KNOWS ..... 147 
My hope, blessed Jesus.. 48 


My 
My 
My 
My 
My 


hope is built on....236 
HOPE IS IN THEE.... 48 
JESUS, I LOVE....124-220 
SAVIOR’S LOVE 


N 


Naught have I gotten... 42 
NEARER My Gop To THEE.234 


NEAR THE CROSS......... 181 
NEVER LOSE SIGHT OF....201 
Nogoby TOLD ME OF JEsuUS 14 
No ONE LOVES you so....106 
Nor DREAMING! «sync steysiesis 5 


NOTHING SATISFIES BUT.. 31 


0) 
O beautiful for spacious.175 
O BREATH OF GoOD........ 49 
O Columbia, the gem of.176 
O FOR A THOUSAND ...... 45 
O How 1 Love Him ..:.% 162 
(Oe FRAPPY~ DAYS o8 Eatsiors.sae 213 
© Jesus, THou Arts... 239 
O LOVE THAT WILT NOT. .214 
O pilgrim bound for the.201 
O'sweetis the “story... 137 
O THAT WILL BE GLoRY.. 72 
O the love of Jesus..... 47 
O WORSHIP THE ..... 208-210 


OH, IT IS WONDERFUL....145 
Obi say, can yousee.... 172 
OH, WHAT A CHANGE....165 


On a hill far away...... 40 
On, Calvary’s brows... .. 920 
On Jordan’s stormy...... 113 
Once I WAS BLIND...... 6 
ONMEX AGSINNER cesieoiele ol cieke 42 
ONE TRU SD EL IMs ace ratieletels 231 
ONWARD CHRISTIAN,.... 209 
Our COMMANDER ........ 156 
Out on the mountains.. 32 
OVER AND OVER AGAIN....148 


P 


PARDONING GRACE......2. 4 
[PASS DOING iaiatetercaste ere ey te 
Praise Gop prom wHom.245 
Pratse Him, pratsE Him.100 
PRAISE MY SOUL, THE....121 


223 

R 
REAPERS FOR THE......:. 161 
REVIVE US AGAIN........ 211 


ROCK VOR FAGESs -lleisieresitis LOS. 


s 
SAFE WITH THE.........131 
WAIL TONGete.e sie ere Naponodel Lly/ 
SADISETED! rei iste sislon erties 54 


Savior, I will follow Thee 71 
SAVIOR, LIKE A SHEPHERD,.226 
SERVICE FOR JESUS 1S...159a 
Suine In His NAME..... 59 
SILENT NIGHT, HOLY.....123 


Since I HAVE BEEN...... 184 
Since I lost my sins..... 185 
SINcE JESUS CAME INTO.. 97 
SING WE THE KInG...... 72a 


Sinners Jesus will receive.76 
ScMrI-L-E Behe tepayensl erst e\elacerelete 
Smiling skies will bend. .103 
Somebody came and..... 
SOMEBODY KNOWS 
Someone is needing a... 66 
SOMETIME 
SONGS OF PRAISES....... 34 
Soon will our Savior....165 
So precious is Jesus.... 89 
Sorrows and ‘troubles....159 
Sowing in the morning. .225 


STAND UP FOR JESUS..... 237 
SUCH PATSAVIOR hin acre 51 
SUN, OF MY: SOUL saeicisins 136a 


SWEETER AS THE DAYS GO. 47 
Sweeter than all is the.. 4 
SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER..193 


Sweet is the promise.... 22 
ey 

TAKE ME AS I am.......200 

TEACHIOME: cietaretcretlels resis 26 


TELL ME THE OLD, OLD..150 


Tenderly, graciously..... 104 
THAT’S ENOUGH FOR ME.. 92 
THE BANNER OF THE..... 132 
THE BEAUTY OF JESUS... 73 
THE CHRIST OF THE..... 70 
Tue CHURCH IN THE.... 29 
THE GREAT PuysiIcian...206 
THE HAND THAT NEVER..117 
THE HAND THAT wWaAS....110 
THE KEEPER OF MY SOUL.167 
Tue KING NEEDS Boys...134 
Tue KING’s BUSINESS.... 30 
The love of Jesus....... 46 
THE MORNING LIGHT IS..238 
The nearer I reach the.. 56 
THE NEARER, THE....... 56 
THE OLD RUGGED cross... 40 
THE OLD SONG.........-- 78 
THE OLD TIME RELIGION. .221 


THE RED, WHITE AND....176 
THE SAME OLD WAY...... 15 
Tue SAVIOR FOR ME.....120 


224 

THE SECURITY SONG...... 158 
‘THEM SOLIDW ROCK. ccc eis s-¢ 236 
THE STAR-SPANGLEP ...... 172 
THE ToucH oF His HAND 9 
THE WAITING GUEST...... 163 
THE WAY OF THE CROSS.. 52 
THE WONDERFUL STORY... 37 
The world says I’m..... 5 
‘Rberevare angels) \.as.qeie ce 203 


There are days so dark.. 9 
THERE IS A FOUNTAIN....182 
THERE IS GLORY IN MyY..185 
There is never a day so. 1 
THERE SHALL BE SHOWERS 11 


There’s a church in the.. 29 
There’s a royal banner...132 
There’s a song in my... 12 
There’s a stranger at the.190 
There’s a sweet and..... 128 
There’s a wond’rous time.112 
There’s one who can.... 94 


SEINE) IS) (SUCH 6 ...\sie cistese:6 98 
Tho’ my way be swept..167 
Tho’ the way we journey 79 
Thou, my everlasting. ...139 
Throughout the 
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Tuy worp HAvE I HID IN 58 
Thy word is a lamp..... 58 
To the cross on Calvary’s.130 
*Twas God’s own Son....122 
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UNTIL THE DAY DAWN....159 
Upon a wide and stormy. 17 


w 


WAKE THE SONG....;.... 152 
We are traveling home.. 67 
We may lighten toil and. 50 
We must win them...... 142 
We praise Thee, O God.211 
WE SHALL SEE THE KING .79 
WE WILL TALK IT O’ER... 67 
WE’RE KNEELING AT THE.224 
WE’RE MARCHING TO ZION 87 
WHAT A FRIEND ......... 222 
WHAT A MEETING THAT.. 74 
What a wonderful change 97 
WHAT A WONDERFUL...... 57 
WHAT WILL YOU DO WITH 86 
When all my labors...... 
When clouds hang low... 


When I have finished..., 54 
WueEn I survey THE...,,125 
When I was a captive.., 13 
WHEN LOVE SHINES IN...11¢ 
When sailing on life’s..,117 
When sorrows flow like,. 35 
WHEN THE CHILDREN ALL.112 _ 
WHEN THE SHADOWS..... 103 
When the shadows ’round 27 
When upon life’s billows. 144 
When your path is smooth 68 


Wuere HE LEADS ME....137 
WHO COULD IT BE.......~ 62 
Who will open mercy’s.. 3 
WHO’LL BE THE NEXT....105 
Why should ft féely-ve. 108 


WILL YOUR HEART RING.. 68 
WIN THEM ONE BY ONE..142 
WONDERFUL GRACE OF....169 
WONVERFUL JESUS! ...... 1 
WONDERFUL PEACE ...... 101 
WorK FOR THE NIGHT 18.194 
Would you care if some. 14. 


Y 
You ask me how I gave.146 
YOUR BEST FRIEND Is.... 27 
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